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Neuer too Late. 
BOTH P ARTES. 


Sent to-all youthfull G NTLEM EN, 
deſciphering in a true Engliſh Hiſtorie, thoſe 
particular vanitics, that with their Froſtie v- 
pours, nip the bloſſomes of euery braine, 
5 from attaining to his intended 
perfection. 
As pleaſant as profitable, being a right Pumice ſtone, 
apt to race out idleneſſe with delight, ans 
| folly with admonition. 
By Rozzxr GREEN In artibus 
Magiſter. 
Omne tulit punc tum. 
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Printed by William Stansby for John Smithwicke, and are to bee 
ſold at his Shop in Saint Dunſtanes Churchyard in Fleeie- 
ſtreete vnder the Diall. 1 61 6. 
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nded by Letters, as Armes. And they which defired to be in the 
fauour of Alexander brought him either wiſe Phildſopheys, ar harte Souldi- 
ers: for he fought. Coufiſellers like Aiſtotle, and Captaines hke Perdictas. 
Seeing then how gifts are the more gratefully accepted, by hpwyſuch the 
more they fie the humor of the partieʒto gratifie your Worth With fomching 
that mightſignipehow3s all boumian dude haut for (Utrdrie funds hoen 
affected to your Worſhip:and N 19 tie valitita pcuſe nit xou 
with any thing of worth, at laſt I reſolued ſo farre to. proſume, ay wouble. 
your Worſhip with the patronage of this Pamphler,khowingyou are ſuch a 
Mecenas of learning, that you will as ſpbne yolich with Auguſtus a few verſes, 
gien by a poote Greeke; as ob tho Arabmn Courier, Piek stel y TA. 
The Booke is littſe, yet drawne from a F 
vos mores via. Wherein I haue diſcpuered-le atificially id Frauen ef 
of Venus trumperies, and ſo plainely, avind plat fora ei opetrche py ojlim 
dicial] pleafures of love,tliat Gentlemen. may ſee, thar.as rhe Diamond is. 
HeAuTEUUSTH cho Bert yeryeidlyproyſon tothe Hon fat as the Ba- 
canlcafeicogrametibotiyrhe Andddte, ga bs Koni: BEN CIOS 
onely grounded on verrue)Prete parat m RKGUν tt, 
then content to thè fagcie. H then (right Wexſhyphay tha cu fuſed 
Chaos; Gentlemen ſhallgather any pri Ciples, w 70 Kecdchelir acti- 
ons, and tat from raft dblitre matte i s of ehe 18 hey become 
reformed Chaaphens to lachende | gift NE Ahe profit and 
_ pleaſure that ſhall redoybdrotlomobyalibPhabiphi& hall be attributed to 
- —your Worſhip,as to the man, by whole meanes this Nunguam ſera came to 
light. Hoping therefore, your Worſhip will with a fauourable inſight, enter 
more into the mind of the giuer, then the worth of the gift, l commit your 
Worſhip vnto the Almightie. , 


DOIN, 


Your Worfhips humbly to command, 
Robert Greene, 
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Tothe GentlemenReaders. 


Veh (Gentlemen) as had their eates fild with the har; 
Qf mony of Orpheus Harpe, could not abide the harſh 
Ko 131 muſicke of Hiparcſtonc pipe, yet the Theſſalians ould 
do the prore Fidler licence to frolicke it among 
Shepheards.Fhough no pictures would go for currant with Ale. 
æauder, but ſuch as paſt through Apelles penſil. yet poore men had 
their houſes ſhadowed with Phidias courſe colours, Enix was 


called a Poet as well as Vigil, and ſuleas with his polt foot friskt 


with Yennras well as Mars. I: 2 
Gentlemen, if I preſume to preſent you, as hitherto I haue done, 
with friuolous toes: yet for that I ftretch my firings as I can, ifyou 
praiſe me not with Orpheus, hiſſe me not out with Hiparchion: If I 
paint not with Apelles, get ſcrape not ont my ſhadowes. with diſ- 
grace: if L flirns my ftuwps with ulran, though it be lame © 
phy doneyyerit is a dance : ſo, if my Nunuam ſerapleale 
not, yer? proyyou paſſe it ouer with patience, and 


fay,tis.a booke. So hopiog I ſhel find you 
- + * * * 8 . 4 4 — 8 
. 8 2 A eher I haue done, I end, 1 111 _ | 3 | 
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Rob. Greene. 
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A Madrigall rowanton Loners. 


= that by Aleidaliont faluer brookes, 
Sit and ſiꝑ h out the paſſions of your loues, 
That on your Goddeſſe beauties feed your lookes, 
And pamper vp ſweet Venus wanton doues, 
That ſeeke to ſit by ¶ upids ſcorching fire, 
And dally in the fountaine of deſire: 


Y ou that account no heauen like Venus ſphere, 
That thinke each dimple in your Miſtreſſe chin 
Earths Paradice,that qeeme her golden haire, 
Treſſes of bliſſe wherein to wander in: 
That ſigh and court ſuppliant, all to proue 
Cupid is God, and ther s no heauen but loue: 


Come ſee the worke that Greeve hath ſlily wrought, 
Take but his Nunquam ſera in your view, 
As in a mirrour there is deepely taught, 
The wanton vices of proud fancies crue: 

There is depainted by moſt curious art, 

How loue and folly ĩump in euery part. 
There may you ſee repentance all in hische, 1 
Scourging the froward paſſious offond youth; 
How fading pleaſures end in diſmall vracke, 
How Louers ieyes are tempred all with ruch. 

Sich then his Nunquam ſera yeclds ſuch gaines, 


| Reade it, and thanke the Author for his paines. 
SIS THE-VF I} . Si | 
A3 She 


Sepe etiam hortulanus vir valde opportuna locutugeſt, 


] F Horace Satyrs meric mickle praiſe, 

For taunting ſuch as lia'din Paphos Ve, 

If wiſe Propertius was in elder daies, 

Laureat for figuring out fond Venus wile : 
If Rome applauded Oxids pleaſing verle, 
That did the ſalues that medicine loue rcheiſe: 


Then Engliſh Gentles ſtoope and gather bayes, 
Make Coronets of Flaraet proudeſt flowers, | 
As gifts for Greene ; for he muſt have thepraiſe, 
And taſte the de wes that high Parnaſſus ſhowers, 
As hauing leapt beyond: old Horace flraine, 
In taunting Lourrsfortht Ir fruitleſſe panne, 5 


* 


; + } Hi 3332371 0 299: 7 NOTE) 
His Nunquam ſera more conceit combine, 
Then Ouid in his arte did paart. 
And ſharper Satyres ate within his lines, 
Then Martial ſung prouitttÞur t gain”? C22 
Reade thenthigars;and all his actiom pru ue, 
There is no folly lilie to fooliſh fou 
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Greenes NN unquam ſera eſt. 


"RA Eing refident in Bergamo, not farre diſfant from 
2 | Venice,fttting vnder a cole ſhade that the ſhꝛow⸗ 
| ded me from the extreme violece of the meridio- 

&| nall heat,having neuer a bok in my hand to be- 
A; guile time, no2 no patheticall impꝛeſſion in my 
head to pꝛocure any ſecret meditation, had flat 
falne into a lumber, if J had not eſpied a traueler, wearp and 
deſolate to haue bended his ſteppes towards me. Deſirous to 
ſhake off dꝛowſineſſe with fome company, J attended his arri⸗ 
tall: but as he dꝛew neere, hee ſeemed ſo quaint in his attire, 
and ſo conceited in his countenance, as J deemed the man ei⸗ 
ther ſome penitent pilgrime that was very religious, o2 ſome 
deſpairing liuer that had been too too affectionate. Foz take his 
deſcription. 


An Ode. 
Downe the valley gan hetracke, 
Bagge and bottle athis backe, 
In a ſurcoate all of gray, 
Such were Palmers on the way ; 
When with ſerip and ſtsffe they ſee 
Ieſus graue on Caluarie; 
A hat of ſtraw like a ſwaine, 
Shelter for the ſun and raine, 
With a gesllop ſhell before: 
5 Sandals on his fecte he wore: 
Legs were bare, armes vnclad: 
55 Such attire the Palmer had. 
- His face faire, like Tit aus ſhine, 
Sta and buxome were his eyne, 
r Whtreour dropt pearles of ſorroẽwẽ ,, 5 
Sueh 


$1 


| | : $uchf Gere WORE 3 —— 
| When in out ward dewes ſhe plaines | 1 
| Harts diſtreſſe that Louerspainesz; 
- Rubie lips,cberrie cheekes, 
Such rare mixture Ve enur ſec kes, 
When to keepe her Damſels quiet, 
Bezutic ſets them downe their Diet. 
A don was not thought more faire; 
Curled locks of amber ha ire: 
Locks here loue did ſit and twine 
Neis, to ſnare the gazers cine: 
Such a Palmer ne're was ſeene, 
Leſſe Loue him- ſel fe had Palmer beene.. 
Yet for all he was ſo quaint, 
Sorrow did his viſa ge taint. | 1 
Midſt the riches of his face, 1 8 
Griefe deſciphred high. diſgrace : 25 | 
Every Rep ſtraind s teare, 
Sudden ſighes ſhew d his feare: 
And yet his teare by his ſight, 
Ended in a ſtrange delight: 
That his paſſions did approve, 
Weedes and ſorrow were for loue. 


Thus attired in his trauelling roabes; and leneld ont in the 
tineaments ol his phiſnomp,(not ſecing me that lay cloſe in the 
thicket) he lat him downe bnder a Beech tree, where after bee 
had taken vp his ſeate, with a bgh, * began thus to paint out 
bis paſſions, 

Unfoztunate Palmer, whole weedes diſcouer thy woes, 
whoſc lookes thy ſoꝛrowes, whole ſighes thy repentance: thou 
wandꝛeſt to bewaile thy ſin, that heretofoꝛe haſt not wondꝛed at 
the greatnes of ſin, e felt now by the fight of a ſtrange land, 
to latiſſie theſe follies committed. in thy na :iue home. TUhy, is 
there moꝛe grace in the Caſt, then in che Mete, 48 God moze 
gracious in Iewrie, then mertifull in England? moze fauourable 
to Palmers foꝛ their trauel, thenpittifull to ſangersfo2 their pes 
nancc?No,be nat ſo ſuperſtitious, leſt ibou meaſuring his fatto 
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The hirftpart; © OI 
by rireninffance, hee puniſh thy faulfs in feuerlty. Ah but the 
deepeſt vicers haue the deepeſt cozraſiugs : ſome ſozes cannot be 
cured but by ſablim tum, and (ome offences, as they beginne in 
content, ſo they end in ſacko-cloth. J weare not this Palmers 
gray, to challenge grace, no2 ſeeke the holp Land, to counter- 
uaile the Law, no2 am a Pilgrime, to acquittance ſinne with 
penance: but J tontent me in this hobite,to fhew the meekneg 
of my heart, and trauel thꝛough many Countries, to make other 
men learne to beware by my harmes. Foz if A come among 
ponth, J will ſhew them, that the fineſt buds are ſooneſt nipt 
with froſts; the ſweeteſt flowers, ſo2eft eaten with Cankers, 
and the ripeſt and pongeſt wits, ſooneſt onerthzowne with fol- 
lies. If A chance among Courtiers,J will tell them, that as the 
ffarre Artophylax is bꝛighteſt, vet ſetteth ſooneſt: ſo their glo- 
ries being moſt goꝛgeous, are daſht with ſodaine onerthzowes. 

Af amongſt Schollers, J will pzoone, that their Philoſophicall 
axioms, their guiddities of Logick; their aphoziſmes of Art, are 
difſolued with this definite period, Omnia 46 /ole vauitas. If as 
mong Loners(and with this the teares fell from his eyes, and 
the fighes flew from his heart, as it all ſhould ſplit againe :) If 
quoth he, (and he doubled his woꝛds with an Emphaſis) J fall 
amongſt Loners, J will diſcipher to them, that their god is a 
boy, as fond as he is blind:their Goddeffea woman, inconſtant, 
falſe, flattering, like the windes that riſe-in the hoares of Le- 
panthus, which in the mozning ſend fooꝛth guſts from the No2th, 
and in the euening, calmes from the Meſt: that their fancies 
are like Apꝛill ſhowꝛes, begun in a Þun»ſhine, and ended in a 
ſkozme : their paſſions depe-hell, their pleaſures Chimeraes 
po2ztraitures, ſodaine topes, that appearing like luno, are nos 
thing when Ixion toucheth them, but duſky and fading cloudes. 
Deere he ſtopped, and tooke his ſcripfrom his backe, and his 
bottle from his ſide, and with ſuch cates as he had, asLemons, 
Apꝛicocks, and Oliues, he began a Palmers banquet:which di⸗ 
geſting with a cup of wine well tempered with water, after eo 
nery d2aught, he fighed out this, Nanquam ſera eſt ad bones mores 
via. When he had taken his repaſt: caſting vp his eyes to hea⸗ 
uen, as being thankefull foz his benefits, and ſozrowfull foꝛ his 
Annes, falling into a deepe mes: Ces had a whilelien 
| | 15 
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ag mun in a traunte, he larted vp ſud 
ch&red countenance ſung out this Ode. 


Greenes Mellor t00 late. 


The Palmers Ode. 
1 910% hee 

L de Mennicas on a day, 

As in field this ſhephcard lay, 
Tuning of his oaten pipe, . 
Which he hit with many a ſtripe: 
Said to Coridon, that hee 
Once was yong and ſull of glee: 
B'ithe and wanton was I then, 

Such defires follow men, 

As I lay and kept my ſheepe, 
Came the god that hated fleepe, 
Clad in armour all of fire, 
Hand in hand with Queene Deſires 
And with a dart that wounded me, 
Pierſt my beart as I did lie: 

That when IWeke, I gan ſweare, 
Phillis beauty palme did beare. 
Vp! ſtart, forth went I, 

With het face to feed mine eye: 


Tbere I u, Der ſit, 


That my heart with Loue did hit, 
Laying foorth bright Beauties hookes, 
To intrape my gazing lookes. 

Loue I did, and gan to wee, 

Pray, and. ſigh: al would nat doe: 
Women when they take the toy; 
Couct to be caunted coy. 

Coy was ſhee that I gan court, 

She thought Lous was but a ſport. 
Profouhd Hell was in my:tliought ; 
Such a paine Deſfre had wrought, 
That I ſued with ſighes andreares, 
Stillipgr#reſhee ſtopt ber eates, 


Jill ay ycuch I hadipent. 


denly; and twith a halfe 


Laft 


i ert dart, 

Laſt a paſsion of Repers, - 
Told me flat, that Deſire 
Was a brand of Lones fire, 
Which conſumeth men in thrill, 
Vertue, youth, wit, and all. 
At this ſaw, backe I ſtart, 
Beit Deſire from my hart, 
Shooke off Loue, and made on oath, ' 
To be enemy to both. 
Oid I was when I thus fled 
Such find toyes as cloyd my head, 
But this I learn'd at Fertacs gate, 
The way to good is neuer late. 

Nun qu am ſera eſt ad bonos mores via. 


As (one as he had ended his Ode, he fell to his olde p2incipie, 
NMunquam ſera eſt: and conũr ming it with a ſigh, he roſe vp, and 
was ready to depart towards Bergamo to take vp his Lodging: 
fo2 the ſunne was declining towards the Meſt. 

But A deſtrous to reach further into this paſſionate Palmer, 
tcroſt him the wap with this ſalutation: Palmer ( fo2 ſo thy ap- 
parell diſconers ) and penitent, i the in ward hart agree with thy 
outward paſſions: if my queſtions may mat agrauate thy greefe, 
noꝛ my demaund be tedious to thy trauels, let me traue of cur- 
teſie whither thou doeſt bend the end of thy pilgrimage, that if 
thou beeſt ſtept aw2p, A may dirert thee, oꝛ if thou knoweſt the 
Country, Imap wich bas fort une tu thy tourney; foꝛ J haue all 
my life time coueted to be faithfull to my friends, and courteous 
to ſtrangets. The Palmer (amazed at my ſodaine ſalutation) 
ſtept backe and bent his bꝛowes, as if he feared ſome p2eiudice, 
02 were offended at my pꝛeſente: but when he ſaw me weapon- 
leſſe, and without company; and pet ſo affable in woꝛds, and 
debbonæire in exterio curteſies as might impoꝛt a Gentleman, he 
denontly mooued his bonnet ot grap, and made this reply: 

Gentleman (foz no leſſe pau ſeeme) if the flower map bee 
knowne by ſmejl,v2 ſhe man by his wogds: J am a Palmer. diſ- 
couered by my gray; and penitent.;if v von nate my griefe, which 
ſozrowt is as effectugll, an my attire is little counterfeit, The di⸗ 
B 2 rection 


King, fit foz ſo ropail a Regiment, it he had beene as * in 


'Greenes Neuer too late. 


rection ol my journey is not to Jeruſalem : fo2 my faith tels me, 
Chꝛiſt can dew as great favour do wne in England, as in Iericho: 
and pꝛapers are not heard fo2 the plate, but in the behalke of the 
perſon heartily repentant. Py natiue home is England, the end 
of my iourney is Venice, where J meane fo viſite an old friend 
of mine, an Engliſhman, to whom J haue been long time indeb- 
ted, and now meane partly to repay with fach ffo2e as J haue 
bought with hard experience. This night J will reit in the next 
villags: and thus J hope ſir, you reſt ſatiſfied. 

This anſwere of the Palmer made me the mote deſirous to 
enquire into his ſtate, that J entreated him J might bee hoſt to 
ſuch a gueſt; and ſeeing J was reſident in Bergamo, where that 
night he meant to harbour, ſuchlodging as a Country gentle- 
man could aff22d, and ſuch there as ſuch a village might on the 
ſodaine peeld, ſhould be at his command. 

Well could this Palmer (kill of curteſte, and returning me 
many thankes, vouc tij of my pꝛoffer, and was willing to take mp. 
houſe fo2 his Inne. As we paſt on the way, wee chanced to fall 
into pꝛattle thus. Sir (quoth if J might with many queſtions; 
not bee offenſiue, J would faine be inquiſitinefo know, as 
pon haue paſſed along France, Germany, and Rhine and part of. 
Italy, what yon haue noted wozthy of memozy. Ponting his cap 
as a man that was paſſing courteous; he anſwered thus: I tell 
vou fir (quoth he) as a foolifh queſtion merits ſilence, ſo a fami⸗ 
liar demaund craves a friendly reply of dutte, although Zeno 
the Philoſopher counted it moꝛs honour, to be a ſilent naturaliſt, 
then an eloquent D2atoz; But as J am not a Spmnoſaphiſt, to 
tangle at enerp Sophiſticall obiection: 0 J am not a ſenere 
Stoike, to anlwere but by ſillables: and therefoze thus to pour 
queſtien. go BI 5. | 

After J had cut from Douer tu Calice, Iremembꝛed what 
eld. Homer wit of Vliſſes, that hee coueted, not onelp to ſee 
range Countries. but with a deepe in-ſight to haue a view in- 
to the manners of men: ſo J thought, as J paſſed th2ongh Pais, 
not onlp to pleaſe mine eie with the curious Architecture of the 
building, but with the diuers diſpoſition of the Inhnbitants. 
found therefo2e the Court (fo I aimefirftat the faireſt) to haue 


ue 


1144 


e Hrit part. 


true religion, as politique in martiall diſcipline; the Courtiers, 
they, as Ab ittippus, fawned vpon Dionyſius, turning like to the 
Camelion, into the likeneſte of enery obiect that the Ring pzofs 
fered to their humoꝛous conceits: fo2 if the King ſmiled, euerp 


one in the Court was in his tollitie: if he frowned, their plumes 


fell like the Peacockes feathers, ſo that their outward pꝛeſence 
depended on his in ward paſſions. Generally ſo, but particulars 
ly thus: the French gentlemen are amoꝛaus, as ſone perſwa- 
ded by the beauty of their miſtris, to make a bzawle, as foꝛ the 
maintenance of Religion, to enter armes: their epes are like 
Salamander ones , that fire at the ſight of euerp flame: their 
hearts as queaſie as the minerals of &'na, that burne at the 
heate ofthe Sun, and are quencht with the puffe of enerp winde. 
They count it courtlike, to ſpend their pouth in courting of La- 
dies, and their age in repenting of finnes, yet moꝛe fozward in 
the one, then denout in the other. They bandy glances vpon eue⸗ 
rp face, as though they would appꝛoue euery paſſion fo2 à pꝛin- 
ciple, they ſet dowue the period with a deepe ſigh: pet, as the 
bꝛeath of a man vpon ſteele, no ſooner lighteth on, but it leapeth 
off, ſo is the beginning and ending of their lones. 

Thus much fo2 their Amours. Now fo2 their Armes, they 
be hardy ſouldiers, and reſolute ;fo2 their faith, friendſhip, reli- 
gion.oꝛ other particular qualities,(fo2 there is a league betwixt 
vs and them.) J will ſpare to ſpeake, left in being ſatpzitall, J 


| ould plod to farre with Diogenes, oz in flattering their faults, 


92 their follies, I ſhould claw a fooles ſhoulder with Dauus in 
Terence: ſkipping therefo2c from them to the Germanes, Fay, 
Kap ſir (quoth J) befoꝛe you paſſe the Alpes, gine mee leaue to 
hold pou an houre ſtill in Lions:fo2 though you be a Palmer, and 
religious, vet I hope ſuch deepe denotion refted not in pou, but 
an ounce of Venus fanours hang in your epes, and when pou 
had ſpent the mozning in oziſons, pou could in the afternoons 
lend a glance to a faire Lady. The Cagleſoares ro! ſo high in 
the apze, but ſhee can eſpie alittle fiſh in the ſea : the ſunne in 
Cancei goes retrograde, the coldeſt clime hath his ſummer, and 
Apollo was never ſo Stoitall, but ſe-e/ in anno hee could let fall 
a (mile; and the moſt ſeuere Pilgrime 02 Palmer hath an epe as 
well as a heart, and a looke to lend to beauty, as a thought ta 
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bend fo Theologie: therefo2e, J p2ay vou, what thinke pon of 
the French-women 2 At this queſtion , although his granitie 
was great pet with a pleaſant countenance he made this reply: 
Although fire is hote,as well in the coldeft Kegion of the Poꝛth, 
as in the furtheſt Dontherne paralell: the graſſe cf the ſame co- 
lour in Egypt, as it is in [ewry,and women whereſocuer they be 
bꝛed, be mala neceſſaria, yet though their generall eſſence bee all 
one, as comming from Eua, and therefoze froward, inconſtant, 
light, amoꝛous, deceitfull, and id 0 ? better deſciphered by 
Mai uan, then J can make deſcription of: pet as the Diamonds 
in India be moze hard then the Coꝛniſh ſtones in England: ag 
the Margarites of the We are moze oꝛient then the Pearles 
of the South: ſo womens affections are affected after the _ 
ſition of the clime wherein they are bone: although Auicen 
in his Aphoꝛiſmes lets downe this concluſion, that thoꝛnes no 
where grow without pꝛickes, no2 nettles without ſtings: but 
leaning off this pꝛeamble: thus to pour queſtion. The Mo⸗ 
men in France generallp,as concerning the cxterto2 lineaments 
of their ontward perfection, are beautifull, as being Weſternlp 
ſeated neere great Brittanie , where Nature ſits and hatcheth 
beanteons Paramours : pet altheugh Natura naturans hath 
ſhewed her cunning in their poztraitures,as women that thinke 
nothing perfect that Arte hath not poliſhed, that haue d2ngges 
of Alexandria, minerals of Egypt, waters from Tharſus , pains 
tings from Spaine, and what to doe foꝛſooth To make them 
moꝛe beautifull then vertuous, and moꝛe pleaſing in the epes of 
men, then delightſnll in the fight of God: this is but their erte- 
riour vanity that blemiſheth their inward vertues, if they haue 
any. But moze to their inleriour inclination. Some, as if they 
were Uotaries vnto Venus, and at their natiuities had no os 
ther influence, take no pleaſure but in amoꝛous Paſſions, no 
delight but in Padzigals of Loue, wetting Cupids wings with 
Roſewater, and tricking vp his quiuer with [werte perfames, 
they ſet out their faces as Fowlers do their daring glaſſes, that 
the Larkes that ſoare higbeſt, may Coope ſooneſt ; affoone as 
the pozeloning foles are w2apt within their nets, then they ſue 
withſighs, and pleade with Donnets,faine teares, and paint out 


paſſions to winne her, that ſeeming to be cop, comes at the firſt 


lure: 
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lure: foz when they ler pong nonices — then the French 
dames are like to the people Hyperborei „ that ſpurning liquo⸗ 
rice with their feete, ſecretly ſlacke their hunger with the iuyte 
thereof : lo they outwardly, ſeeming to contemne their ſutours 
motions, ſtand in deadly feare leſt thep ſhould leaue off their 
amoꝛous paſſions: ſo that they haue loue in their epe-liddes, ſo 
flenderly tacked on by fancy, as it dꝛops off with cuery dzeame, 
and ts ſhakt off with euery vaine lumber, Some of them are 
as Sappo was, ſuttle to allure, and flipperie to deceive, hauing 
their hearts made of ware, ready fo receine euerp impꝛeſſion, 
not content tili they haue as many louers, as their hearts haue 
entrances fo2 loue, and thoſe are like to Pumice ones that are 
light and full or holes. Some are as as inconſtant as Creſſida, 
that, be Troylus neuer fo true, pet out of ſight, out of minde: and 
as (one as Diomede bheginnes to tourt, ſher like Venetian trak⸗ 
fique, 1s foꝛ his penny, currant 4 currendo ſterling copne, palla- 
ble from manto man in way of exchange.Dthers are as Lidia, 
crnell, whoſc harts are hammered in the foꝛge of pꝛide, thinking 
themſelues too goed fo} all, and none wo2thy of them, and pet 
ofttimes nefling all day in the Sunne with the Beetle, are at 
night contented with a codoſherd fo2 ſhelter. Theſe have epes 
of Baſililkes, that are pꝛeiudiciall to euerp oSicct, and harts of 
Adamant, not any wap to be pierced: and vet.J thinke. not dp⸗ 
ing maides, no2 leading Apes to Hell: foꝛ Veſtaes ſacrifice cea- 
ſed long ſince in Rome, e virgins are as rare as blacke Swans: 
oppoztunitie is a ſoꝛe plea in Venus court, able, J fell yon, to o- 
nerthzow the copeſt that is. J could inferre moꝛe particular 
inſtances, and diſtinguiſh moꝛe at large of the French Gentle⸗ 
women: but let me leaue them to their humso2ous vanities, and 
reſolue our ſelucs, that Ireland doth not onelp bzing foo:th 
Wolues,no2 Ægypt Crocovites, no2 Barbaric Leopardes, noz 
France ſuch qualified women; but as the earth yelds weds es 
well in the loweſt valleyes, as in the higheſt mountaines, ſo 
women are vniuerſallp a neceſſaria, whereſorucr they be ei- 
ther bꝛed oꝛ bzought vp. Ulith this contluſtue period hee bꝛea- 
thed him: and J could not but ſmile, to ſee the Palmer fhalic his 
head at the kondneſſe of women, as a man that had beene galles 
with their ingratitude. Mell, after he had pauſed a litte, be left 


France, 
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France, and beganue to talke of Germanie, and that was thus: 


recnes Neder t late. 


After J had left Lions, Jpafſed by the Alpes, and coaſted into 
Germany, whereas J found the Countrev ſeated vnder a colde 
clime; ſo Jpercepued the people high- minded, e fuller of woꝛds 
then of courteſie, giuen moze to dꝛinke, then to deuotion, e yet 
ſundzy places ftuffed with Schilmes and Hereſtes, as people 
that delight to be factions. There might vou ſee their interio: 
vanities moꝛe then their outward apparell did impozt, and off 
times their vants moze then their manhood. Fo2loue,as ſaw 
Venus of no great account, pet ſhee had there a Temple, and 
though they did not beautify it with Jewels, theyplainelp pow⸗ 
red fozth ſuch D2iſons, as did bewꝛap, though they could not 
court it as the French did with Art, pet their luſt was not leſlſe, 
no; their lines moze honeſt. Bec auſe the people were little affa- 
ble, J grew not ſs farre inquiſitiue #f their manners and cus 
comes, but /icco pede paſt them ouer, ſo that J tranelled vp as 
farre as Vienna, where J ſaw a thing wozthy ol memoꝛp. In a 
ballep beweene two high mountaines, topt with trees of mar⸗ 
uailous verdure, whereby ran a fountaine pleaſant, aſwell foz 
the murmure of the ſtreames, as fo2 the \weetnefſe of waters, 
there was fltuated a little Lodge artificially built, and at the 
doe a man of verp great grauity, and no leſſe age, (ate leaning 
vpon his lkaffe, ſo to take the benefite ofthe apꝛe and the Dunne: 
his haires were as White as the th:eeds of ſilke in Arabia, oꝛ as 
the Palme trees on the mount of Lebanus : many peares had 
made furrows in his face, where Experience ſate and (emed to 
tel fozth D2acles:Denotion appeared in his habite,and his out= 
ward cloth diſcourſing his inward heart, that the old Permite 
ſemed in the wozlda reſolute deſpiſer of the woꝛld. Standing a 
while, and wondꝛing at this old man, at laſt all reuerence dons 
that his yeres did require, oʒ my pouth was bound vnto, after 
ſalutations, J queſtiones him of the oꝛder of hislife:who anſwe- 
red me with ſuch curtefie and humility, as J perceined in his 
woꝛds the perfect Idea of amoztified man, Afterſund2ypqueſti- 
ons bꝛoken with pro & contra, at laſt he tooke me by the hand, x 
carried mee into his Cell, where J found not thoſe Vcen(lia 
Which Tully ſaies are neceſſarie to be in every Cottage, but A 
found bookes,and that of Theologie:a dzinking cup, æ that _ 
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full of water: a dead mansſkull, an honreglaffe, and aBible: 
thus onelp was his houle garniſhed. After he had ſat downe a 
little, he loked me very earneftly inthe face, as a man that had 
ſome ſkill in phyſtognomy,to cenſure of the inward qualities by 
the outward appearance: at laſt, in rough high Dutch verſes he 
= bꝛeathed out his opinion, which J dꝛew thus into Hancke 
erie. | 


The Hermites Exordinm. 


Here looke(my ſonne)for no vaine glorious ſhewes 
Of royall apparition for the eye, 
Humble and mee ke befittech men of yeeres: 
Behold my Cell built in a ſilent ſhade, 
Holding Content for pouꝰrtie and peace, 
And in my Lodge, is fealtie, and faith, 

Labour and Love vnited in one league. 
I want not, for my minde affoordeth wealth: 
Iknow not Enuie, for I clime not hie: 
Thus doe I liue, and thus I meane to die. 

Chen he kept to his ſhelfe, and takes downe a Deaths head, 
whereon loking as a man that meditated bpon ſome deepe mat⸗ 
ter. he ſhooke his head, and the teares ſanding in his eyes, hes 
pzolecutedhis matter thus. 

Ifchac the world preſents illuſions, 

Or Satan ſee kes to puffe me vp with pompe, 

As man is fraile and apt to follow pride: 

Then ſee, my ſonne, where Ihaue in my Cell, 

A dead mans skull, which cals this ſtraight to minde, 
That as this is, ſo muſt iny ending be. 

When then ſee, that earth to earth muſt paſſe, 

I ſigh, and ſay, All fleſh is like to graſſe. 

After he had thus explained the reaſon why hee kept the dend 
mans ſkull in his Cell, hee reatch to his houre glalle, and bpon 
that he began thus todeſcant, | | 


If care to live, or ſweete delight in life, 
As man defiresto ſec out 9 daies, 


reenes:Neuer too late. 


©  Drawes me to liſten to the flattering world, 
Then ſee my glaſſe which ſwiftlyout doth runne, 


— Comparde to man, who dies ere he begins. 


This tels me time ſlackes not his poaſting courſe, 
But as 2 glaſſe runnes out with every boure, 
Some in their youth, ſome in their weakeſt age, 
All ſure to die, but no man knowes his time. 
But this I thinke, how vaine a thing is man, 
Whoſe longeſt life is likened to a ſpan ? 


Laftlv,he tooke his Bible in his hand, wherupon leaning his 
arme, he amplified thus. 
 WhenSatan to lift me with his wiles, 
Or proudly dares to giue a fierce aſſault, 
To makea ſhipwracke of my faith with feares, 
Then armde at all points to withſtand the foe 
Wich holy armour : here's the martiall ſword; 
This book, this Bible, this two-edged blade, 
Whole ſweete content pierceth the gates of hell: 
De ſciphering lawes and diſcipline of warre, 
To overthrow the ſtrength of Satans iatre. 


Thus the Hermite difconered fo me theſecrets ofhis Cell: 
and after, that 4 ſhculd be pꝛiuie to all his patheticall conceits, 
he bꝛought foozth a few rootes, and ſuch fimple diet as he had, to 
confirme that he tyed Nature euerp wap Within her limites. 
Wlondaing at the methode he vſed in his Cell, after Jhad taken 
my repaſt with him, as we met courteouſly, wee parted friend- 
ly, he withexho2tations to beware of pouthes follies, J with 
thankes and reverence to his aged peeres, ſoz his graue and ka⸗ 
therly perſwaſion : ſo J went from his Cell to Vienna, and 
from thence coaſted bp into the boꝛders of Italie. 

The Walmer had ſcarce named Italie, but we were come to 
my houſe, where J gaue him ſuch entertainment, as either the 
abilitie of my ſubſtance, the plentie of the tountrie, oꝛ the ſhoꝛt⸗ 


nelle ok the time could affoꝛd: and becauſe J would enery way 


grace him. J bꝛought downe my wife to giue him a ropall wel- 
come, a fanour ſeldome ſchewed in Italie: pet becatiſe he was a 


Palmer, 
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Palmer, and his p2ofeſſion valued beauty at a light p2ice, J did 
him that grace. To be ſhoꝛt, at laſt we ſat downe to ſupper, and 
there paſt the time with ſuch pleaſing chat, as the plealant Pal⸗ 
mer pleaſed to conferre vpon. Supper done, J defired the Pa 
mer to diſcourſe(if it were not offenſine) What realen mwued 
him to direct his Pilgrimage only to Venice. Raiſing himſelle vp 
with a ſmiling countenante, he made this reply. 

Cour teous Gentleman, koꝛ ſo much your affable and liberall 
diſpoſition doth app2one, Iupiter when hee was entertained by 
pooze Baucis,accounted ingratitude ſo heinous, as hee turned 
their Cottage to a Temple, and made them ſacrificers at his 
Altars: Hoſpitalitp is ſo pzecious, as no pꝛice may value. Then 
if J ſhonld not grant any lawful demand, J might ſme as little 
pliant to humanitie, as pou lpable fo courteſie: and therefoze if 
the Gentlewoman vour wife and pou will ſit vp to heare the 
t iſcourſes ot a traueller, J will firſt rehearſe you an Engliſh 
Miſtoꝛzp, acted and euented in mp country of England: but foz 
that the Gentleman is pet lining, J will ſhadow his name, al⸗ 
though J manifelt his follies, and when J haue made relation, 
J will ſhew why A directed the conrſe of my Pilgrimage, onely 
to Venice. My wife by her countenance ſeemed to be maruelous 
tontent. and my ſelfe kept ſilente. Whereupon the Palmer be- 
gan as followeth. 


- 


The Palmers Tale. 


1 N thoſe daies when Palmerin raigned Ring of great Britaine, 
ſamouſed fo2 his deedes of Chiualrie, there dwelled in the 
Citie of Cacrbrancke a Gentleman of an ancient houſe cal- 
led Franceſco,a man, whoſe Parentage, though it were Moz⸗ 
chipfull, vet itt was not indued with much wealth: inlomuch, 
that his learning was better then his reuenewes, and his wit 
moꝛe beneũciall then his ſubſtance. This Segnior France ſco, dt- 
firous to bend the courſe of his compaſſe to ſome peaceable 
Po2te, ſpꝛed no mozecloth in the wind then might make caſte . 
ſaile, leſt hoy ting bp tw ſuddenly aboue the mainepard, ſome 
ſudden gu might make him founder in the depe. Though 
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de were pong, vet he was not rach with Icarus, to ſoare info the 
ſkie,but to cry out with old Dedalus, Medium tenere tutiſſimum: 
treading his ſhoce without any ſlippe. He was ſo generally lo- 
ned of the Cittizens, that the richeſt Parchant, o2 graueſt 
3Sneghmaſter would not refuſe to grant t im his daughter in 
marriage, hoping moꝛe of his inſuing foꝛtunes, then of his pze- 
ſent ſubſtance. At laſt, caſting his eie on a Gentlemans daugh. 
ter that dwelt not far from Caerbranck, he fell in loue and pꝛa⸗ 
ſecuted his ſute with ſuch affable cour te ſie, as the meide conſi- 
dering the vertue and wit of the man, was content te ſet vp her 
reft with him, ſs that her fathers conſent might bee at the knit- 
ting vp of the match. Franceſco thinking hiniſelfe cockeſure, as 
a man that hoped his credite in the Cittie might carry awap 
moꝛe then a countrep Gentlemans daughter, finding her father: 
on a day at fit oppoztunity, he made the motion about the grant 
ok his daughters mariage. The old churle that liſtned with both 
eares to ſuch a gueffion, did not in this a vtramuis aurem dormie 
re, but leaning on his elbow, made p2eſent anſwere, that her 
dow2ie required a greaterfeofment then his lands were able to 

affoꝛd. And vpon that, without further debating of the matter he 
roſe vp and hied him hometwhither as ſone as he tame, hee cal-. 
led his daughter befoze him, whoſe name was Iſabel, to whom 
he vttered theſe wozds.UWWhyp,huſwife (quoth he) are pon ſo idle 
faſked, that you ſtand vpon thoznes vntill pou haue a huſband ? 
are pou no ſooner hatched with the Lapwing, but pou will run 
away with the ſhell on pour head: Doone pꝛickes the tre that 
will pzoone a thozne, and a Girle that lones too ſoone, will re⸗ 
pent to late. Mhat, a Puſband z why, the Paides of Rome 
durft not looke at Venus Temple til they were thirtie, noz 
went they vnmaſked till they were married, that neither their 
beauties might allure other, noz thepglance their eies on cue- 
rie wanton. A tell thee, ſond Girle, when Nilus oneifloweth be⸗ 
foze his time, Egypt is plagued with a dearth: the trees that 
bloſſome in Febzuarp, are nipped with the froſt in Map; vn⸗ 
timely fruits had neuer god foꝛtune and young Gentlewomen, 
that are woed and won ere they be wiſe, ſoꝛrow and repent bes 
faze they bee old. Mhat ſeeſt thou in Franceſco, that thine eve 
mult chwſe, and thy heart muſt lancie ? As he beautifull — | 
fond. 
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fond girle, what the eye liketh at moꝛne, it hatethatnight : lone 
is like a bauen, but a blaze : and beauty, why how can A better 
compare it then to the goꝛgedus Cedar, that is onelp foz ſhew, 
nothing fo2 pꝛofit? ta the Apples of Tantalus, that are pꝛetious 
in the eye, and duff in the hand? to the ſtarre Artophylax, that is 
molt bꝛight but fitteth not foꝛ any Compaſſe ? ſo pong men that 
ſtand vpon their outward po2traitare, I tell the they are pꝛeiu⸗ 
diciall: Demophoon was faire, but how dealt hee with Phyllis? 
Eneas was a bzaue man, but a diſſembler : fond gir le, ail but 
little woꝛth if they be not wealthy : And J p2ay the, what ſubs 
ffance hath Franceſco to indue thee with? Yaſt thou not heard 
that want bzeakes amity, that lone beginneth in gold, and en- 
deth in beggery,that ſuch as marry but to a faire face, tie them- 
kelues oft to a foule bargaine? And what wilt thou dee with a 
huſband that is not able to maintaine the? Buy fozſ@th a dꝛam 
of pleaſure with a pound of ſozrow,and a pint ofcontent with a 
whole tunne of pꝛeiudiciall diſpleaſures. But why doe J caſt 
ffones into the apꝛe, oꝛ bꝛeathe mp woꝛds into the winde, when 
to perſwade a woman from her will, is to roll Siſiphus ſtone: 
oꝛ ts tie a headſtrong girle from loue, is to tie the Furies again 
in Fetters:Therefoze huſwife,ts pzenent al miſfoztunes,A will 
be pour Japloz. And with that he carried her in, and ſhut her bp 
in his owne chamber, not giuing her leaue to depart, but when 
his key gane her licenſe; pet at laſt ſhe ſo cunningly diffembled, 
that ſhe got thus farrelibertie, not to bee cloſe p2iſaner, but to 
walke about the houſe : pet enery night bee ſhut vp her clothes, 
— no nightly feare sf her eſcape might hinder his broken ſlum⸗ 
ers. 
Where leauing her, let vs returne to France ſco, wha te his 
ſoꝛrow heard of all theſe hard foꝛtunes: and being penſiue, was 
full ot many paſſions, but almoſt in deſpaire, as a man that 
durft not come nigh her fathers doꝛe, noꝛ ſend any letters wher⸗ 
by to comſoꝛt his Miſtriſſe, oꝛ to lap any plot of her liberty:foʒ 
no ſoner any ſtranger came thither, but he ſuſpicious they tame 


from Franceſco, firſt ſent vphis daughter into her Chamber; 


then, as watchfull as Argus with all his cies, hee pzped into e- 
nery particular geſture and behaniour of the party: and i any 
iealous humour toke him in the mw he would not oncly be be- 
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rie inquilitine withcutting queſtions, but would ffraine eurte · 
fies, and ſearch them very narrowly, whether they had any let- 
ters oꝛ no to his daughter Iſabell. 

This narrow inquiſition made the pooꝛe Gentleman almoſt 
kranticke, that he turned ouer Anacreon, Ouid de Arte Amandi, 
and all bockes that might teach him anp fleights of loue:but foz 
all their pzinciples, his owne wit ſerued him foz the beſt ſhift, 
and that was happily begun, and foztunatelp ended thus. It 
chanced, that as he walked thus in his muſes, fetching the com · 
paſſe of his conceit beyond the Mone, he met with a pooze Mo⸗ 
man, who as her cuſkome was, began her ⸗xordium with, J pꝛay 
god Maſter, and ſo foo2th, hoping to find the Gentleman as li⸗ 
berall,as he was full ofgracious fauourstneither did ſhe miſſe 
of her imagination; fo2 he thattheughtherlikely to bee dꝛawne 
on to the executing of his purpoſe, conceited thus, that gold was 
as good as glew to knit her to any pꝛactice whatſoeuer, and 
therefoꝛe out with his purſe, and clapt her in the hand with a 
French crowne. This vnaccuſtomed reward made her moꝛe 
franck of courteſies, that euery rag reacth the Gentleman a re- 
uerence, with pꝛomiſe of many pꝛapers foz his health. Mee that 
har ped on another firing, toke the woman by the hand, and fit- 
ting downe vpon the green graſſe, diſcourſt vnto her from point 
to point the beginning and ſequell of his loues, and how by no 
meanes(cxcept by her) he could conuay any letter. The bigger 
deſirous to doe the Gentleman any pleaſure, ſaid ſhe was 
ready to take any paines that might redound to his con- 
tent. | 

Wherenpon he replied thus: Then mother, thou fhalt goe to 
ponder Abby which is her fathers houſe, and when thou com- 
melt thither, vſe thy wonted eloquence to intreat fo2 thy almes: 
if the Maſter ofthe houſe be pꝛelent, ſhew thy paſpozt, and ſerme 
verp paſſionate: but ifhe be abſent o2 ont ofthe wap then, oh 
then mother, looke about ift thou ſeſt Diana maſking in the ſhape 
of a Uirgine,if thou ſpieſt Venus, nay one moꝛe beantifull then 
loues Goddeſſe,and Jtell the (he is my loue, faire Iſabel, whom 
thou ſhalt diſcerne from her other ſiſter thus: her vilage is faire, 
containing as great reſemblance of vertue, as lineaments of 
beautie,and pet J tell the,ſhe is full offauour, whether oo 2 

pect 
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; le 2 part. . ' , 
fpectf the outward poꝛtraiture oz inward perfection:her eie like 
the Diamond, and ſo pointed, that it pearceth tothe quicke, vet 
ſo chaſte in themotion as therein is ſ&ne,as in a mirrour, cour- 
teſie tempꝛed with a vertuous diſdaine: her countenance ts the 
berp map of modeſtp:and to giue thee a moze nere mark,ifthou 
findeſt her in the way, thou ſhalt ſ& her mo2e liberall to beſfow, 
then thou pittifull to demand: her name is 1ſabel: to her from 
me ſhalt thou carry a letter, folded vp euerp wap like a pont, 
with a greaſie backeſide, and a great ſeale. If cunningly and 
cloſcly thou canſt thus conuey vnta her the tenour of my mind, 
when thon bꝛingeſt vnto mee an anſwere, J will giue thee a 
bꝛace of Angels. She poꝛe woman was glad of this pꝛoffer. and 
thereupon p2omiſed to venture a iopnt, but ſhee would further 


him in his loues: whereupon the followed him to his chamber, 
and the while he wꝛit a letter to this effect. 


Segnier Franceſco to faire I ſabel. 


V Hen I note (faire Iſabel) the extremity of thy foꝛtunes, 
5 and mealure of the paſſions of my loue, J finde that Ve- 
nus hath made ther conſtant to requite mp miſer ies, and that 
where the greateſt onſet is giuen by foztune, there is ſtrongelſt 
defence made by affection: fo2 A heard, that thy father, ſuſpiti- 
ous, oʒ rather iealous of our late vnited ſimpathy,doth watch like 
Argus oner lo, not ſuffering thee to paſſe beyond the reach of his 
eye, vnleſſe (as he thinks) ihou hovlvR oner-reach thy (elſe. His 
mind is like the Tapers in lanus Temple, that ſet once on fire, 
burne till they conſume themſelues: his thoughts like the Sun- 
beames, that ſearch euer v ſecret. Thus watching ther, he ouer⸗ 
waketh himſelk, and pet (A hope) pꝛofiteth as little as they which 
gaze on the flames of Etna, which vaniſh out ot their ſight in 
ſmoake. 

A haue heard them ſay, (faire Iſabel) that as the Diamonds 


are tried by cutting of glaſſe,the Topace by biding the fo2ce sf 


the anuile, the Rethin wood by the hardneſſe, ſo womens excel- 
lence is diſcouered in their tonſtancie: Then if the period of 
all their vertues conſift in this, that they take in laue by mo- 
neths, and let it flip by minutes. that as the Toztoiſe they creepe 


pede- 
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pedetentims, and when they come to their ref, will hardly be re- 
moued. I hope thou wiltconfirme in thy loues the very patterns 
of feminine lovalty, hauing no motion in thy thoughts, but fans 
tie, and no affection, but to thy Franceſco. In that J am ſfopped 
from thy fight, J am dep2ined of the chiefeſt oꝛgan of my life, ha⸗ 
uing no ſenſe in my life perfect; in that J want the view of thy 
perfection, ready with ſoꝛrow to periſh in deſpaire, if reſolued of 
thy conftancy,J did not triumph in hope. Therefoꝛe now reſts it 
in ther to ſalne all theſe ſoꝛes, and pꝛouide medicines foz theie 
dangerous maladies, that our paſſions appeaſed, we map end 
our harmony in the faithfull vnion of two hearts. Thou ſeeſt, 
Lone hath his ſhifts, and Venus quidtities are moſt ſubtile ©9- 
philtry; that he which is touched with beauty, is ener in league 
with oppo2tunity : theſe pꝛinciples are pꝛooued by the meſſen- 
ger, whoſe ſkate diſconers my reltlefle thoughts, impatient of 
any longer repulſe. haue theretoꝛe ſought to onermatch thy fas 
ther in policie, as he ouerffaines vs in iealouſie, and feing her 
ſkes it, to let him find a knot in a ruſh:as therefoze J haue ſent 
the the ſumme ol my paſſions in the fozme of a paſpozt,returne 
me a reply w2apt in the ſame paper, that as wee are foꝛted to 
court sur deceits in one ſhift, fo hereafter we may vnite our 
lones in one Simpathy : appoint what J ſhall doe to compaſſe 
a pzinate conference. Thinke J will account of the Seas as 
Leander: st the Warres as Troylus: of all dangers as a man res 
folned to attempt any perill.o2 bꝛeake any pꝛeiudice foz thy ſake. 
Day, when,and where I chal mete ther, and ſo, as Jbegunpaſſi- 
onately,J bzeake off abzuptly. Farewell, 


Thine in fatal! reſolution, 
Seignenr Franceſco. 


Fter he had wzitten the letter, ediſpatcht the meſſenger, 
her mind was fo fired on the bzace of Angels, that ſhe ſtirs 
red her old ſtumps till he came to the houſe of Seigneur Frego=» 
ſo, whoat that inffant was walkt abzoad, to take biew of his 
paſfures. She no ſooner began her methode of begging with a 
ſolemne pzayer, and a pater vaſter, but Itabcl, whoſe _— 
. as 


” vyim 


a _ _ - ” 7 3 


was enex bent to pitty the pode, came to the doze, to ſ then. 
cefſity of the party,who begun to ſalute her thus: Faire Piſfris; 
whoſe dertues excede pour beauties, and pet J doubt not but 
von deems your perfection equiualent with the rareſt paragons 
in Brittanie: as your eie reesiues the obiect of my milerp,ſo let 
your hart haue an inſight into my cxtremities; who once was 
poung, and then lausured by foztene,now old and croſſed by the 
deſtinies, dꝛiuen when J am weakeſt, to the wall, and when 1 
am woꝛſt able, fozced to hold the candle: ing then the fauites 
of my pauth hane foꝛced the fall oſ mine age, and Jam d2iven in 
the winter af my yearss, to abide the hʒunt of al ſtoꝛmes let the: 
plentie of your pouth pittie the want of my decrepite ſtate: ann 
the rather, becauſe my foztune was once as high as my fall 4s 
now low: fo2 pꝛoofe wet Piltris;\& my paſpo2t;whereia! you 
ſhall find my paſſions and much patience, at which period; ma⸗ 
king a curtefie, her very rags ſ@mcd: to giue Ilabel reuerente. 
She hearing the: begger infinuate with ſuch aſenſible pazamy; 
ble, thought the woman had had ſome good parts in her, s there: 
faze tooke her certificate : which as ſoane as ſhe had opened, and 
that Se perceived it was Franceſeoes hand, the ſmiled, und yet 
bew2ayed a paſſion with a bluſh.Do that ſtepping fram the woo: 
man, the went ints her chamber, where the read it over: with 
ſuch patheticall impzeſſions, as euery motion was intangled 
with a dilemmas : foꝛ on the one ſide, the loue of Franceſcogrouns: 
ded moze on his interiour vertues, then his exteriour beauties, 
gaus ſuch fierce aſſaults to the bulwark ofher affections,as the 
Fo2t was ready to be yelded vp: but that the fears ofher Sa. 
thers diſpleaſure, armed with the inſtigations of natare, dzaus- 
her to meditate thus with her ſelfe. +: $4 $2235 1150 
Now 1ſabe], Lone and Foztune. haue bzought thee info a 
labyzinth, thy thonghts ars lite Ianus pictures,thatp2eſent both 
peace and warre,and thy minde like Venus Anuile, whereon: is 
hammered both Feare and Pope: Sith then the chance lieth in 
thine owne choice, doe not with Medea, ſee and allow of the bell, 
and then follow the wozf: but of two extremes, if they be. Ia 
modiata, chooſe that may haus leaſt pzeindice, and mol pꝛoũt. 
Thy father is aged, and wiſe, and many yeares bath tanght 
him muchexperience. Che old Foxe — moze ſubtile than tht. 
N rouneg 


— 
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youny Cab; the Bucke mobs ſkilful to choſe his foode then the 
von Famnes. Pen of age; feare and foze-ſce that which youth. 


= teapethat with repentance. It then his graue wildome extiedes 


thygrene wit, and his ripened fruites thy ſpꝛouting blooms, 
thinke if he ſpeake fo2 thy auaile,as his pꝛineiples are perfect, ſo 


they are grounded on Lone and Mature. It is a niere collop, 


ſapes he. is cut at thy dns fleſh, and the ſtay af thy Foꝛtunes, 
is the 'ſfaffe of thy life: no doubt her ſees with a moꝛe piercing 
iungement into the life of Franceſco : foz thou ouercome with 
fancie, cenſur eſt of alt his actions with partialitie.Franceſco, 
though hs be young and. beautifull, pet his reuenewes are not 
auſwerable to his fausurs: the Cedar is faire, but vnfrnitfull, 


the Volgo a baight ſtreame, but without fiſh: men conet ra- 


ther ta plant the Dliue fo2 pꝛoſit, then the Alder fox beauty, and 
young Gentle women ſhould rather fancy to liue, then affect to 
tnf:fo3 loue without lands, is like to a fire without fe well, that 
toz a While ſheweth a bzight blaze, and in a moment dieth inis 
owne tinders. Doſt thou thinke this, Iſabel, that thine eie map 
not ſurfet ſo with beautie, that the minde ſhall vomite vp repen⸗ 
tante: pe s, foꝛ the faireſt Roſes haue pꝛickes, the pureſt lawnes- 
theit moles, the bꝛighteſt Diamonds their crackes, and the 
moſt beautifull men ot the moſt imperfect conditions: foꝛ nature 
hauing care to poliſh the body ſs faire, ouerweenes her ſelfe in 
her cxceliency, that ſhe leaues their minds imperfect. Whither 
now Liabel,ints abſurd Aphoziſmes? Mhat, can thy Father per- 
fwadethe to this, that the meſt gloꝛious ſhels haue not the moſt 
oztent margarites, that the pureſt flowers haue not the moſt 
perfect ſatiours,that men, as they excel in p2opoztion of body, ſo 
they exciede in perfection of minde? Js not nature both curious 
and abſolute, hiding the moſt vertudus minds in the molt vecus 
tifull couertutes : Why, what of this, fond gixle?Siuppoſs theſe 
pzomiſes:to de granted, vet thep infer no concluſton : foꝛ ſuppoſe 
he bee beautifull and vertudus, and his wit is equall with his 
parentage, pet he wants wealth to maintaine Loue and there- 
fo:e,ſaies old Fregoſo, not woꝛthy of Iſabels lowe. Shall J then 
tie my affection to his Lands oz to his lineaments: To his ri- 
ches. o his qualities: Are Venus altars to be filled with gold, 
o: lopaltie of harts: Is the fimpathy of Cupids tonſiſtoꝛy vnited 
The 246 in 
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dilplates 8 there alwaies 
either Plentie keeps her court, oz e empers tue⸗ 
content. Upon 


ry extreme, that all ee fupptied w 
this, as having a further reath and a e e t ha- 
Lily to bee Standilh,and within thisaniiv? 


 "Tſabelto Fr ancefes; ate," | 
Aren the nature of a Father and the duty of a childe, 
might moue me reſalately to rige e Iretei⸗ 


ned them, foꝛ that than art Franceſco Tabel, who were 

diſtant in places, But 
know, my father, whoſe command to me is a law of conſtraint. 
ſets downe this cenſure, that lone without wealth, is like to a 
Cedar tree without fruite, oꝛ fo cozneſowne in the landes, that 
withereth foz want of mopſture: and Jhaue reaſon Franceſco 


to deeme of ſnow by the whitenelſe. and of trees by the blooms. 


The old man, Whoſe wozdes are Dzacles,telles me, that loue 
that entereth in a moment, flieth out in a minute; that mens 
affections are like the deaw vpon a Chꝛiſtall, which no ſooner 
lighteth on, but it leapeth off: their eyes with euery glance make 
anew choice, and enery looke can commannd aſigh, having 
their hearts like Salt-peter, that flereth at the firſf, and pet 
pzoneth but a flaſh; their thoughts reaching as high as Cedars, 
but as biittle as rods,that bꝛeake with every blat. Pay Car- 
thage beene bereft of ſq famons a Virago, if the Troian ad 


bern as couſtant as he was comely 2 Bad the Qneene of 


etrie been pinched with ſo many paſſions, ifthe wanton Ferri- 
man had been asfaithfull as he was faire: Fo, Franceſco, and 
therefoze ſceing the 1 bloſomes are peffercd with, 


Caterpitters, th | Roles with. the Warp 125 
the fairelf Cam Nane lch the.foutelt ftalnes, and plas 4 
the bett p2opoztion, haue . 7 leaſt portection;...may 
feareto ſwallow the hooke, len A finde mozs bane-in 4 
fection, then pleaſure in the bait. But zere let me haet 
wi tele mine owne folly. Women, node (9 125 
Calabria, that knowing Dictzmum to bee 

D 2 deadly, 


:reſembl 

1 newer ee Et 
ing what is p;ofita- 
s the ber Franceſco, A ſee thy 
| beauties know mo OF and 15 feare thy vanities, yet can J 
t bat allow of all, were; e.wo:[fof all, becauſe J finde 
ih tp mind this p2iniciple: In Lone is no lacke. What should 
— to dally with the mouſe, when the Tat ſtandes 
by,o2 fill my letter ful of neevieſſe ambages,when my father, like 
Argus, ſetteth abundzed eyes to puer-p2ie my actions? whj 2 x 

am waiting, thy 11 ffands at the dooꝛe pꝛaping: 
fo:e, left J hond hol'her too long in her oziſons, oꝛ kepe thi 
(paoꝛe man) tas long in fuſpence: thus bz(efely:Be vpon Thurſ- 


1 ua 
ble, L bew 


dap next at night, hard by the Oꝛchard vnder the greateſt Oke. 


where expett my comming, pꝛouide foz our ſafe paſſage : foz 
ffoode all the wo2Id on the one ſide, and thau onthe ather, Fran- 
ceſco ſhould be mp guide, ta direct me whither be pleaſed. Faile 
not then, vnleſſe thou be falſe to her, that would haue life faile, 
ere che fallifie faith to thee. 
Not her owne;becauſe thine, Iſabel. 


S foone as ſhe had diſpatcht her letter che came downe, e 
deliuer ed the letter in fozme ofa paſpoꝛt to the xr e191 
gining her after her accuſtomed manner an almes, and cloſely 
clapther in the fifk with a bzace of Angels. The woman thank⸗ 
ing her good Paſter, and her good Miſtris, giuing the houſe her 
et avs, ber backe againe to Franceſco, whom ſhe found fit- 


found teexerciſe her old — —— But leaning be her fo the hops 
f againe to Franceſco, wha, 


ofhis Gifs, tat neth e other fo 


» 
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The firſt part 


ther, 102 dis hard thꝛeates could. offright har. to make change of 
her fancy, that no diſaffer foztune could. dziue her to make ſhip⸗ 
wzacke of her fired affection, that the bluſtring Coames of adner- 
fity might aſſault, but not ſack the fot of her conſtant reſolution, 
der fell into this pleaſing paſſion : Women(quoth he) why, as 
they are heavens wealth, fo. they are earths miracles, framed 
by nature todeſpight beauty, adozned with the fingularitie of 
p20poztion, to hzowd the excellencp of all perfection, as far ex- 
ceeding men in vertues, as they ercell them in beauties, reſem- 
bling Angels in qualities, as they are like to Gods in perfect. 
nelle, being purer in mind, then in mould, e yet made of the pu- 
rity of man: iuſt are they, as giuing Lone her due: canſtant, as 
holding loyalty moze pꝛecious then life: as hardly to be dzawne 
from vnited affection, as the Salamanders from the cauerns 
of Etna. Cuſh /quoth Franceſco) what ſhould 3 ſayethey be wo⸗ 
men, and therefo2e the continents of all cxcellencie.. In this 
pleaſãt humoꝛ he paſſed away the time, not ſlacking his buſines 
fo2 pꝛouiſion againſt Thurſday at night: to the care of which 
atlaires, let vs leaue him, and returne to Iſabel, who after thee 
had ſent her letter, fell into a dumpe, entring into conſiderati⸗ 
ons of mens inconftancy, t of the ficklenes of their fancies : but 
all theſe meditations did ſozt to no effect: where — 5 
downe,lhe tooke oor Lute in ger hand, and ſung this 


Nut Ode. 


Jie. by a Riuers fide, 
Where a ſilent ſtreame did lie, 
Banckt about with choice of flowers, 
Such as ſpring from Aprill, ſhowers. 
When faire Iris ſmiling, ſnhe wes 
All her riches in her dewes, 
Thick leaued trees ſo — 
As not Art nor Nature wanted 
Bordering all the brooke with ſhade, 
As if Venus there had made ä 
Floraes wile, a curious bowre 
To dally with her patamoure, 
D 3 2 * 
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yes intrapt, minde amuꝝ de, , 


Tgheſbrin ken, r 


Such a flame as fiereth nen- 
Such a fire as doth frie, 
With one ble ze both hart and eye, 


Fuch a heate as doth proue 


No heate like to the heate of loue. 
Bright ſhe was, for twas a ſhe, 
That trac'dher ſteps towards me: 


On her head ſhe ware a bay 
To fence Phabus — 1525 
In her ſace one mi 


t deſery 

The curious eons of the skie, 
Her eies carried darts of fire, 
Feathered all with ſwift deſire: 
Vet forth theſe fiery darts did paſſe, 
Pearled tenres as bright as glaſſe, 
That wonder 'twas in her eyne, 
Fire and water ſhould eombine: 
If th old Saw did not borrow, - 
Fire is loue, and water ſorrow. ' 
Downe ſhe ſate, pale and ſad, 

No mirth in her Jookes ſhe bad, 
Face and eies ſhew d diſtreſſe, 

In ward fighs diſcourſt no leſſe: 
Head and hand might I fer: 
Elbow leanedon her knee, 

Laſt ſhe breathed out this Saw, 
Oh that loue hath no law, 

Loue inforceth with conſtraint, 
Loue delighteth in complaint, 
Who ſo loues; hates ins life, 

For loues peace is minds Arte. 
Loue doth feede on beauties bre, 
Every diſhſawc'd with care: 
Chiefely women, teuſon why, 
Loue is hatcht in * 
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The firſt parr. 
ene iP et 0 61:96 
There irpoyſngtiaiery part | n 


Mind and'haiejeye nnd thought, 
Till ry woes haue wroughe, 


Then tepeitans- gun cry, | 
Oh my hatt t. — thind eie. 
Thus ſhe ſaid, and then ſhe roſe, 
Face and mind both full of woes : 
Flinging thence with rhis Saw, 

Pie on loue chat hath no law.” 


Hauing finiſhed'her Ode, Hee heard that her Father was 
come in, and therefo2o leauing her amoꝛous inſttuments, che fell 
to her labour, to confirme the old pzonerb in her fathers iealsus 
bead, Ota ſi tollus, pevithre Cupidinis areus: hut us war ie as ther 
was, pet the old Gos ſe could ſpie the Golling wine, and would 
not by any meanes trutt her, but died his attuſtsmed marmer 
ot reſtraint:yet as it is impoſſible foz he ſmoke to-beconceatev, 
oꝛ fire to bes ſuppzeſſed: ſo Fregoſo tould not by ſubtile drifts: 
ſswarily watch his tranſfezmed I, butche found a Mercut 
toreleaſe her. Foz dp6# Thurſeday lying in her bende With: 
little intent to lltepe, ſhe offered manp ſighs to Venus, that cher 
would be Oꝛatreſſe to Morpheus, that ſome dead lumber might 
poſſeſſe all the honſe : which fell out accowdingly;ſo that at mis 
night ſhe roſe vp. and finding her apparrel hut vp, ſhe was fine 
to goe without hole, onelp in het {mocke und her peticoats; with 
her fathers hat and an old cloaks. Thus attired like Diana 
in her night geere, ſhe marcheth downe ſoftly, where ſhe found 
Franceſco ready With a pꝛiuate and familiar friend of his to 
watch her comming foozth, who, — his eie alide, and ſ@ing. 
one in a hat and a elsakt, ſuſpecxing fame treacherie,v2ewhis: 
ſwoꝛd: at which lfabel linz che incduntted him thus. | 

Gentle fir, if you be as vattant as you ſeeme choler icke; oʒ as 
martiall as pou would bee thought hardie, ſet not vpon a wea⸗ 
ponleſſe woman; {ef in thinking to triumph in ſo meane a con⸗ 
queſt, vou be pꝛeiudited with the faint of co bwardiſe. Twas ne⸗ 
uer pet read, that warlike Mars dꝛew his Fawchion aga inſt 
louelp Veaus, Were her offence neuer fo great, oz his Choler 

neuer. 
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neuer ſo much. CThereſoꝛe Genile man. ii von hethe man J take 
vou, Iſabels Franeeſco, leaus of pour armes-and fall to amours, 
and let your parley in them bee as ert, as the night is filent, 
and the time dangerous. France ſcoſeeing it Was the Paramour 
ot his affections, let fall his \woad,and caught her in his armes, 
ready to fall in a ſound hy a (auen extaſis ot ion: at laſt vecous- 
ring bis ſence,heencountred her thun. 

Faire Iſabel, Natures ouermatch in beauty, as pou are Dia- 
naes ſuper iour in vertu: at the fight of this attire, ew my 
ſwoꝛd, as fearing ſome p2iuy fas: but as ſone as the view of pour 
perfection glanced as an obiect to mine eye, let fal my armes, 
trembling as Acteon did, that het had dared too farre in gazing 
againſt (a gozgeous a Gaddeſle: yet.readie in the defence of 
vou ſwet ſelte, and rather then A would loſe ſo rich a pꝛige, not 

ur to toke-Þp mw; Weapon, but te encounter hand te hand with 
e Hout eſt champion in the wozld, ir aneth hee) theſe pꝛote : 
ations ars nom bootlefſe;: and therefoze to be bziefe,thus (any 
with that the teares trickled downs the bermilionsf her checks, 
and ſhe binbbered out this paſſion,) O Francelce, theu maiſt ſe 
by myattire the depth of myfancie, and in theſe homely roabog; 
map thou! nate the reatchleſnefſe of mp {o2tunes; that foz thy 
loue haue ſtrained a not tos high in loue, J offend Nature as 
repugnant ta my Father, whoſe diſpleaſure A haue purchaſt to 
pleaſe thee 2 I haue ginen a finall farewell to my friends, to be 
thy familiar: J haus loſt all hope of neferment, to confirms 
the &mpathie of both our deſires ; ah France ſco, ſe, J come thus 
pooze in apparrell, to make the rich in content. Now if horeaf» 
ter, (Oh let me ſigh at that, left A bee foxcedto repent tos lats) 
when thy eye is glutted with mp beantie, and thy hotte lone 
pz00ved (gone-cold, then, begin thou to hate ber that thus io · 
ueth the, and pꝛoue as Demophoen did te Phillis, o ag Aincas 
did to Dido. What then way Idos reiected, but accurſe mine 
alone follie, that hath bzought me to ſuch hard fo2tunes ? Give 
me leaue, Franceſco, to fears what map fall: fe men are as in- 
conſtant in per fozmange, as cunning in paactices. She could 
not fully diſcourſe what ſhe was about to bitter, but he bzoke off 
with this p2ofeſtation: Ah Iſabel, although the windes of Le- 
panthus are euer inconſtant, the Chziſtall ener bzittls, the ÞPa- 
| pa 
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lipsevef chung aud v: ver woiſires not my made by bther 4 


tion nos the depth of u attection by the fleeting of other faw- 


cies:fo2 as there is a Topace that will pteld to every ffampe, ſo 


thero is an Emerald that will pee no impꝛeſſion, The ſeite 


ſame Troy, as it had an Xncas that was fickle; ſa it has Troi- 
Jus that was conſtant. Cteece had a Pytamus, as it had a Demo- 
phoon and though ſome haue been ingratefull, yet atcuſe not 
all to be bnthankeful! : foz when Franceſco ſhall let his eie flip 
from thy beauty, oz his thoughts from thy qualities, oꝛ his heart 
from thy vertnes; 02 his whole life from euec honcuring thee : 
then (hall heauen ceaſe to haue Starres, the earth Trees, the 
wso2ld Clements, and enery thing reuerſed, ſhal fall to their foꝛ- 
mer chaos. 

.- Why then (quoth Tabel) tohozſebacke, fo? feare the faith of 
two ſuchLovers bee'iimpeached'by my fathers wakefnll ieslon⸗ 
ſie. And with that (pooze woman) halfe naked as ſhe was,ſhe 
mounted, and as faſt as hozſe would pace awap, they poſt to- 
wards a towne in the ſaid country of Britta ine, called Duncaſttũ. 
here let vs leaue them in their falſe gallop, and returne to old 
Fe goſo, who x iſing early in the moꝛning, e miſſing his daugh- 
ter, aſkt foꝛ her thꝛough the whole houſe: but ſeeing none could 
diſconer where ſhe was, as aſſured of her eſtape, he cried ont as 
a man hatfe lunaticke, that hee was by Franceſco robd of his 
onelp ie well. Wlherenpon in a deſpairing furie he cauſed al his 
men and his tenants to mount them, and to diſperſe themſelues 
tuerp one with hue and cry foꝛ the recouerp of his daughter, hee 
himſelfe being hozf, and riding the readie way to Duncaftrum, 
CUhere her no ſooner came, but Foꝛtune meaning to dally with 
the old dotard, and to pꝛeſent him a bons to gnaw on, b2onght 
it ſo to paſſe, that as he came riding downe the towne, hee met 
Franceſco, and his daughter comming from the Church, which 
although it pierſt him to the quicke, and ftreinedeneryffring of 
his heart ts the higheſt note of ſoꝛrob, pet he concealed it till hee 
tooke his Anne : and then ſtumbling as falt as hee could to the 
Maiozs boule of the Towne, hee reuealed vnto him the whole 
canſe of his diſtreſſe, requiring his fanour foz the clapping vp of 
this vnrneip gentleman:and ts make the matter moꝛe hemous, 
he act uſed him offelony, that he me not onely, comers the 
72001 cuſtome 


tuſkome berelt him of his daughter againlk his will, but with 
his daughter, had taken away tertaine plate. This euidente 
cauſed the Mapoꝛ ſfcaight, gnarded with his Officers, to march 
downe with Fregoſo, to the place where Iſabel, and her Franceſco 
were at keakefaſt, little thinking (pooze ſoules) ſuch a ſharpe 
ſtoꝛme ſhould follow ſo quiet a calme: but foztune would haue 


"it ſo. And:thercf22e, as they were carowſing each to other in a 


werte frolike of hoped fo2 content, the Mapoꝛ ruſht in, and ap- 
pꝛehended him of felony: which dꝛaue the poꝛe perplcxedloners 
into ſuch a dumpe, that they losd as the pictures, that Perſeus 
with his ſhield turned into ſtones. Franceſco pꝛeſentlp with a 
char pe inſight, entred into the cauſe, Eperceined it was the dꝛift 
of the old Fexe his Father in law: wkerefoꝛe he toke it with the 
moꝛe patience. But Iſabel ſœing her new huſband ſo handled, 
fell into a wound fo2 ſoꝛrow, which could not pzeuaile with the 
Sergeants, but they conueped him to pꝛiſon, and her to the Ma. 
ioꝛs houſe. As ſoone as this was done. Fregoſo, as a man tare⸗ 
leſſe what ſhou'd become of them; in a ſtrange Countrie, tocke 
hoꝛſe and rode home: he paſt melancholp, and theſe remawed 
ſoꝛrowfull, eſpeciallp Iſabel, who after ſhe had almoſt dlubbved 
aut her epes ſoꝛ griefe, fell at length into this paſſton. 


Jnfo2tunate Iſabel, and thereſo2e inkoztunate, becanſe thy 


[dzrowes are moe then thy psares, and chy diſtreſſe too heauie 
foz the pꝛime of thy pouth. Are the heauens ſo bniult, the ſtarres 
ſo dilmal, the planets ſo iniuricus, that thep hine moꝛe contrarie 
oppoſitions then fausur able aſpects that their influence doth 
infaſe meze pꝛeiudice, then they can inkerre pꝛofite? Then no 
doubt if their motions bee ſo maligne, Saturac conſpir ing with 


all balefull ſignes, calculated the houre of thy birth full of diſa- 


ſer accidents.. Ah Iſabel. thou maiſt ſee, the birds that are hat. 
ched in winter, are nipt with enerp ſtoꝛme, ſuch as flye againſt 
the ſunne, are either ſco2ched 62 blinded, and thole that repugne 

aga inſt nature, are euer troſt by foztune. Chy father fozeſaw 
theſe evils, and warned the by experience, thou reiectedſt his 
counſaile, and ther eſoze art bitten with repentance:ſuch as loke 
not betoꝛe they leape, oft fall into the ditch: and they that ſcozne 


their parents. cannot auaide puniſhment: Ths young Tigers 
falloathe bzaping of their 0 Sire, the tender nen 
their. 
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their foody by the old Bucke : Theſe bꝛute beaſts, and without 
reaſon, ſtr ay not from the limiles of nature: thou a woman,and 
endued with reaſan, art theretoꝛe thus ſozrowfull, betauſe thou 

aft been vnnatur all. Mhither now Iſabel? What, like the 
zubs of India, parched with euerp ſfo2me ! Milt thou reſem ⸗ 
ble the bzookes of Carnia, that dzy bp with euery Bun ſhine? 

Shall ons blaſf of Foztune blemiſb al thy affection:one frowns 
af thy father infringe thy lone toward thy huſband ? Wilt thou 
be ſo inconſtant at the firft, that haſt pzomiſed fo be loyall ener? 
Af thou beeft danted on thy marriage day, thou wilt bee fleeting 
hereafter : Didſt thou not chooſe him fo2 his vertnes, and now 
wilt thou reſuſe him foꝛ his hard ſoztunes? Is he not thy huſbav? 
yes, and therefoze moze deere to thee then thy Father. J,'ſabel, 
and bpon that reſoſue, left hauing ſo faithfull.a Troylus, thou 
pꝛooue as hatcfulias Creſſida: ſozrow Iſabel, but not that thou 

followedſt Franceſco, but that Franceſeo by tha is falne into ſuch 
milkoztunes: (ke to mitigate his malladies by thy patience, 
not to incenſe his grieke with thy paſſions:courage is knowne in 
exiremities, womanhood in diffreſſe: and as the Chziſolite ig: 


p2oued in the fire,and the diamond by the angile ſo loue is tried 


not by fauour of Foztune,but by the aduerſity of time. There⸗ 
foe Iſabel, Feras non culpes, quod vitare nonpotes, and with Tully 
reſolue thus: 
Puta rerum humanaram nihil eſſe firmuns ; nec in proſperis 
letitia geſties,nec in aduerſis dolore concides. 


With this the held her peace,and reſted ſilent, ſo behauing her 


ſelfe in the-Payozs-houſe, with ſuch modeſty and patience, that 


as they held her faz a Paragon of beauty,ſo they counted her foz 
aſpectacle of vertue: thinking her outward p2opoztion was far 
infeciour to-her inward perfection:ſo thatgenerally ſhe wanthe 
hearts of the whole houſe, in that they pitticd her caſe, e wiſhed 
her libertie. Anſomuch, that Franceſco was the better vſed fo2 
her ſake:who being impꝛiſoned, grieued not at his otone ſiniſter 
mil - hap, but ſozrowed foꝛz the Foztune of Iſabel, pafling both 
day and night with many extreme paſſions, to thinke on the 
diſtreſſe of his beloued Paramour. Foztune, who had wzought 
this trageby,intending to ſhew that her front is as fail of fa- 
yours as of frownes, And that ſhe thode a dimple in her * 


Greenes Newerto0 late. 


as ches hath a wꝛincle in her bꝛow, began thus in a Commieal 
veine to bs pleaſant. After many dayes wers paCed, and that 


the Payo2 had entrodintd thegood demeancur of hem Voth;7 
noting, that it pzoceeded rather of the biſpleaſure aich father, 
then fo2 any ſpeciall deſert of felonp, ſeeing peut would haue 
bis lwinge. and that as the minerals of Aroa ſte de fire, as the 
leaues in Parthia burns in the Sunne, ſo poang veeres are 
incident to the heate ofloue, und affection will burlt inte ſuch 
amo2ous parties: Yee not as Chremes in Terence, meaſtiring 
the flames of pouth by his dead cinders, but thicKking of their 
pꝛeſent fo2tunes by the foiltes of their foꝛmer age, called a Con- 
uenticle of his bꝛethꝛen, and ſeeing there was none to give an 
further enidence, thought to let Franceſco ldoſs. Hauing thelk 
free conſent, the next dap taking Iſabel with him, he went to th 
Japle, where they heard fach rare repoztes of the behauiour ot 
Franceſco, that they ſoꝛrowed not (8 much at his foꝛtunes, as 
they wondꝛed at his vertues: ſoꝛ the Jayloꝛ diſconrff vnto them 
dow, as he was greatly paſſionate, ſo he bſed great patience, ha- 
ning this berſe oft in his mouth: | 
3977 Fortiter ille facit, qui miſer eſſe poteſt. 

That he was affable and courteaus, winning all, offending 
none, that all his houſe, as they griened at his impꝛiſonment, 
wold be ſoꝛry at his inlargement:not fo2 enuy of his perſon, but 
fo2 ſozrow of his abſence. The Japloꝛ thus tommending the 
Gentleman, tonducted them to the chamber doze, where Fran- 
oe ſco lay, hom they found in ſectet meditation with himlelte: 


therefe ze they ſtaied, and were ſilent Auditozs to his paſſions: 


the firſt woꝛd they heard him bzeathe out with'a ſigh, was this, 
Soufrit we plaiſt, car] eſpoir tit can forte. 
And with that, taking a Citterne in his hand, ſaying this 
note | 
; Pour paueuir I endure. 


Ye warbled ont this Ode. 
| Franceſcoes Ode. 
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Beaſnes of fouc thit ate Auine, f 
Lilly checkes whereon beſide, 43 
Buds of Roſes ſhew their pride, * 
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Precious words, as hard to tell, 
Which more pleaſed, ec 
When 1 greateſt paines 
Grow for her bat beaijty ſtaines, 
Fortune thus did teproote, Ve 
Nothing griefefull growes from ſoue. 


Wiulng arch auer his Ode, hee heard the amber 
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theſe two louers, as well with emphaſis vf wozdes,88extalfe of 
mindes, concluding with Kreames of. patheticalifeares, The 
Mapoz at laſt entred yarley, and. toldg Franceſco, .theugh his 
Father in law had alleaged felony. again{t him, pet becauſe 
he perteiued, that it rather pzoceded of ſomt ſecret reuenge, the 
any manifeſt truth, and that na further enidence came to cen- 
ſure the allegation, e was content to let him at libertie, condi⸗ 
tionally, Franceſco. ſhould giue;his houd,ta bee, anſwerable to 
what heerreafter in that behalfe might bee obiected againſt him, 
Theſo conditions accepted; Franceſco, was (et at libertie, and he 
and Iſabel jopntly together taking wo ſelycs to alitile Cot- 
tage, began to be as Ciceropieall cre Amgzaus: with 
their hands thaift et eth fie their hen rts thi t; and to 
be ag diligent in labours,as they „ in lues: ſo 
that the pariſh wherin they liued. la affected them foz the courſe 
ok their life, that they were counted the very mirro2s of a De- 
mocraticall methode: fozhe bring a 15 ler, aud nurſt vp in the 
Uniuerſities,reſolned os e byhis wit, hen any way to 
be pinched with — this old ſentence to be true, That 
wiſhers and woulders were neuer good houſe: hol ders; therfoze 
he applied himſelfe in teachin ofa Sch le, where, by his indu⸗ 
ſfry.hes had not onelp.great fat ur, ut gate wealth to with⸗ 
might! ſceme no leſſe p2ofitable, 
then her huſband carefull,fell to her needle, and with her wozke, 
ſought to pꝛeuent theinfurie ok neceſſitie. Thus they laboured 
to maintain their loueg, being as buſte as ees and as true as 
Turtles, as deſirous to ſatiſfic the asl th their delert, as 
eir owne delires. Living thus in a 
league ofvnited vertues, hut ofthis mutuall concoꝛd of confirs 
med perfection, they had, Fee to their owne pꝛo⸗ 
poꝛtion, which didincreaſs th ſo as the ſight of their 
poung infant was Nea 55 ales affection; Foztuns 
and loue thus ioyning in league, to male theſeparties to toꝛget 
the ſtozmes,that ha d nipp ed the bloſſoms of their fozmer peres, 
addicted to the contznt aner pen tis cocluſton AY: Al. 
ter the terme of ue 1 e 25 zoſq hearing by ſundzie, 
ww Frenceſco.coneted. 


and 
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and both ſtriue to exceede dur another in loyaltterglad at this 
mutuall agreement, hee fell from the ſurie af his feamer melan- 
cholly paſſions, and (atiſfied himſelte with a contented patience, 
thatiatlaſt he directed letters ts his Monin ew, that he ſhould 
mate repair e to his houſe with his daughter. UI bichnewes was 
no lo aer come to the eares of this maried couple, but pꝛeaiding 
fo2 all things neceſſarie fo2 the furniture of their vopage, they 
poſted as faſt as theytould towards Caerbranck, where ſpeedily 
arriuing at their Fathers houſe, they found ſuch friendly: enters 
tainement at the old mans hand that they tounted this ſmile of 
Foztune able to coufitervaile all the contrary ſtoꝛmes, that the 
aduerſe planets had wflicted-vpon them. 

Seated thus as they thought, ſo ſurely; as no ſiniſter chante, 
32 diſmall influence might᷑remooue She that is conſtant in no- 
thing but inco nſtancy,beganedn faireſkie to P20DUCE. à tempeſt 
thus. 

It ſo chanced, that Franceſco had neteſtarie bufinefeto dif- 

patchaithechiefe Citie ofthat J!and, called Troynouant, thither 
Aitbtbe leaueothis Father, and farewell to his wife he depar⸗ 
ted, after they were married ſeuen pres: where, after he was 
arriued, knowing that he ſhould make his abode there fo2 the 
ſpate of ſome nine werkes; heeſold his hozſe, and hired him a 
chamber, earneffipendenouringto make ſpied ie diſpatch of his 
affaires, that hee might the looner eniop the fight of his deſired 
1:abel ; fo2 did he ſee any woman beautiful, ve viewed her with 
a ſigh, thinking how farre his wife did lurpaͤlle her in excellence: 
were the modeſty of any woman well noted by her qualities, it 
grieued him he was not at dome with his Iſabel, why did cxcell 
them all in vertues. 

Thus he conſtrued al to her perfection.hauing no vacant time 
neither day noꝛ night, wherein he did not ruminate on the per- 
fection of Label. As thus his thoughts wore diuided on his buſi⸗ 
nee, and on his wife, laoking-one day ont at his Chamber 
wiadow, hee eipied a poung Gentlewoman which lo'ted out 
at a eaſement right oppoliieagainf his p2oſpect, who fixed her 
eyes bon him with ſuch; cunning andartificiail glaunces, as 
ſhe ſhew2djn them a chalte-diſdaine,..and pet a modeſt deſirs.. 
un (by the 3 iet me lap thus . | 
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CTuktizansot Tioynoant ave fartaperiauriinartificialiallare- 
ment to them ofalltho!wazld* fo2 although they haue not the 
painting 6f Italie, noz/the'charmes of Frante, nog the Jewels of 
Spaine 3yet thep haus in their eyes Adamants, that will ar za 
vsuch as the Atat ty rau a fight vt the Manther the rrinly⸗ 
their tooks ate hiks tures that will rerlaime, and lie Cyrces ap- 
paritions, that can tepꝛeſent in them al motions: they containe 
modeſtie mirth, chaſtity wantonnes and what not: and ſhe that 
holdsth in her eie moſt tiuilitp.hath alt in her hart moſt diſhone- 
fp, being like the pyꝛit ſtone. that is fire without, g froſt within. 
Such a one was this merry minis; whoſe honeſty was as chaice 
as Venus chaſtitie, being as fair as Helena, and as faithleſſe; as 
well featured as Creſſids, and as crafty:hauing an eie fo2 euery 
palTonger, a ſigh foꝛ euery louer, a (mile fo encry ene that vaild 
His bonnet:and betauſe ſhe loutd the game well, a quiner fozeue- 
ry Woodmans arrow. This curtizan,ſ&ing this country Fran. 
ceſco was no ther but a meere nouice,'4 that ſonewlp, that to 


- bſe the old pꝛouet be, he had ſcarce ſeene the Lions: She thought 


to intrap him, and ſo arreſt him withheramozons glances, that 

the ſhuld wzing him by the purſe: wherupon entry dap the wald 

Land out at her calement, x there diſconer her beauties, France(- 
co, who was like the file that delighted in the flame, and coueted 

to feed with his eie on this beautesus Curtiʒũ. tuted at her with 
interchangs ol glantes, and on a dap to try the'finenecfle of his 
wit, with a poeticall furp, began thus ta make a Canzone. 


CANZONE: 


As whenthe Sunne fate lordlyin his pride, 
Norſhadowed with the vaile of any cloude, 
The welkin had no ra cke chat ſeem d to guide, 
Neo duskie vapour did bright Phæbus ſhroude, 
No blemiſn did eclipſe thie beauteous skie, 
From ſeitiug forth heauenꝭ ſtere t ſeutching eie 
No bluſtering wind did ſhake the ſhady tices, 
Each leafs lay Rill and filentanthe wood. 
The birds were muficall; thelabouring Bees, 
That in che W aint Nel 
Po Plied 
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 Pliededtbe hives ſweet honey from thoſe flowers, 
Whereoutthe Serpent ſirenpthens all his powers. 
The I yon laid and ſtretcht him in the lawnes, 
No ſtorme did hold the Leopard from his prey; 
The fallow fields were full of wanton Fzwnes, 
The plo w- ſwaines neuer ſaw a fairer day: 

For euery beaſt and bird did take delight: 

To ſee the quiet heauent to ſhine ſo brigut. 
When thus the windes lay ſleeping in the Caues, 
The ayre was ſilent in her concaue y_” 0 
And Neptune with a calme did pleaſe the ſlaues, 
Ready to waſn the neuer drenched Beare, 

Then did the change of my affects begin, 

And wanton Lone aſſaid to ſnare me in. 
Leaning my backe againſt a lofty pine, 
Whoſe top did checke the pride of all the ayre: 

Fixing my thoughts, and with my thoughts, mine eine, 

Vpon the Sun, the faireſt of all faire; 
What thing made God fo faire as this, quoth I ? 
And thus I muzde vntill I darke mine eye. 
Finding the Sun too glorious for my ſight, 
I glanſt my looke to ſhun ſo bright a lampe: 
With that appeard an obiect twice as bright, 
So gorgeous as my ſenſes all were dampt, 

In Ida richer beauty did not win, 

When louely Venus ſhew'd her ſiluer skin. 
Her pace was like to Iunoes pompous ſtraines, 

M den as ſhe ſweeps through heauens braſſe · paued way, 
Her front was powdred through with azurd veines, _ 
That twixt ſweet Roſes and faire Lillies lay: 

Reflecting ſuch a mĩxtute ſrom her face, 

As tainted Venus Beautie with diſgrace: 
eArtepbylax the brighteſt of the ſtarres, 

Was not ſo orient as her chriſtall cyes, 
Wherein triumphant ſate both Peace and Watres, 
From out whole at ches ſuch ſweete fauour flies, 
As might reclaime Mars in his higheſt rage, 
Atdeauties charge 2 to aſſwage. 


ene Leue toe ate. 
The Diamond gleames not more refleting lights, 
Painted with fiery pyramides to ſhine. 
Than are thoſe flames that burniſh in out fights, 
Darting fire out the chliſtallof her ene, 
Able tb ſer Narciſſus thoughts on ſire, | 
Although he ſwore him foe to ſweete deſire; 
Gazing vpon this Lemman with mine eye, 
I felt my ſight vaile boner with her lookes, 
So deepe a paſſion to my heart did flie, 
As I was trapt within her luring lookes, 
Forc't to confeſſe, before that I had done, 
Her beauty far more brighter then the Sunne. 


Franceſco hauing thus in a poeticalĩ humour pleaſed his fan- 
tie, when his leiſure ſerued him, would, to make pꝛoofe of his 
tonſtancie, interchange amoꝛous glantes with this faire Cur- 
tizan, whoſe name was Infida, thinking his in ward atfections 
were ſo ſurely grounded on the vertues of his Label, that no ex- 
terioꝛ pꝛopoꝛtion could effect any paſſion to the confrary: but at 
laſt he found by experience, that the faireft bloſſomes are ſoneſt 
nipt with froſfs, the beſt fruit ſooneſt touched with Caterpil- 
lers, and the ripeſt wittes moſt apt to be overthzowne by loue. 
Infida taught him with her lookes to learne this, that the eye of 
the Baſiliſke pierteth with pꝛeindice: that the juyce of Celido= 
nie is ſweet, but it fretteth deadlp: that Circes cups were too 
ſtrong fo2 all Antidotes, and womens flatteries too fozceable to 
reſiſt at voluntarie : fo2 ſheſoſnared him in her perfection, inſo- 
much that he thought her ſecond to1ſabe},ifnotſuperiour. Dal 


lping thus with beautie,as the flyein the flame: Venus willing 


to ſhew how foꝛteable her influence was, ſo tempꝛed with op⸗ 
poꝛtunitie, that as Franceſco walked abꝛoad to take the ayꝛe, he 
met with Io fida gadding abzoad with certaine her companions, 
wholike blazing Sfarres ſhewed the markes of inconftant mi- 
nions ; fo2 ſhee no ſooner dzew neere Franceſco, but dping her 
face with a Vermillion bluſh, and in a wanton. epe hiding a 


kained modeſty,ſhe ſaluted him with a low courtgfte. Segnior 


Francefco,that could well ſkill to court all kinde of legræs, left 
he might then be thought to haue little manners, returning, not 
un onelp 
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hand, began thus: Faire Pilkrefſe, and ik mine epe be not detei⸗ 
ned in ſo bꝛight an obiect; mine ouerthwart neighbour, hauing 
often ſeene with delight, and toueted with defire to be atquain⸗ 
ted with your ſweet ſelfe, Jtannot now but gratulate foztune 
wich many thankes, that hath offered ſuch fitte oppoztunitp to 
bꝛing me to pour pzeſence, hoping I ſhall find vou ſo friendly, 
as to craue that we may be moꝛe familiar. She that knew how 
to enter tains ſuch a yaung nouice, made him this cunning res 
ply. Indeede fir, neighbourhood craves charitie, and ſuch af- 
fable Gentlemen as pour ſelfe, deſerue rather to be entertained 
with curteſie, then reiected with dildaine. And therefoꝛe Sir, 
what pꝛiuate friendſhip mine honour oꝛ honeſty map affoc2de, 
pou aboue all (that hitherto J haue knowne) ſhalt commaund. 
Then Piſtriſſe(quoth he) fo2 that euery man counts it credite 
to haue a patroneſſe ofhis foꝛtunes. and Jam a meere ſtranger 
in this City, let me finde ſuch fanour, that all my actions may 
e ſhzowded vnder pour excellence, and carry the name of your 
Deruant, ready faz requitall of ſuch gractons countenance, to 
niheath my word in the defence of my Patronelle fo2 euer. 
She that had her humour fitted with this motion, anſwered 
thus, with a looke that had bcene able to haue fozced Troylus 
to haue been trath{effe to his Creſſida: How kindely J take it, 
Seigniour Franceſco, foz ſa J bnderſtand pour name, that vou 
pꝛoffer pour ſeruite to ſo meane a Miſtrelle, the effectuall fa- 
your that ſhall, to my pooꝛe abilitie gratiſie pour curteſte, ſhall 
manifeſt how J account of ſuch a friend. Therefoze from hence. 
fo:th Infida entertaines Franceſco foʒ her ſeruant : and J({quoth 
her) accept of the beauteous Infida as my Miſtreſſe. Upon this, 
they fell into other amozous pꝛattle, which J leane off, and wal- 
ked abꝛoad while it was dinner time. Franceſco ſtill haning his 
epe bpon his new Piſtreſle, whoſe beauties he thought, if they 
were equally tempered with vertues, tocxceed all that pet his 
eye had made ſuraey of, Daating thus on this new face with a 
new fancy, he okten w2oong ber bp the hand, and bꝛake off his 
ſentences, with ſuch deepe ſighes, that ſhe perteiued by the wea- 
ther-cocke, where the wind blew: returning ſuch amozous paſs 
ſions, as the ſæmed as much entangled, as he was enamoured. 
F 2 Mell, 


anely her turteſles with his bonnef, but faking Infida by the | 


Wet), thinking now that ſho had baifcd her hook, ſhe would rot 
ceaſe while ſhe had fully caught the fith,ſhe began ihus ts lap the 
traine. Mhen they were come neere to the Citty gates the ifar- 
ed on a ſudden, and ſtraining him hard by the hand, andglaun⸗ 
ting a look from her eyes, as if ſhe would both he w faubz, and 
traue affection,ſhe began thus ſmilinglv to affanlt him. | 

Sernant, the Lawyers ſay, the a/»»-/i* is neuer good, where 
the partie gines not ſomewhat in conſideration: that feruite is 
boide, where it is not made faſt by ſome fee. Leſt therefoze pour 
eve ſhould make your mind variable, as mens thoughts follow 
their ſights, e their looks wauer at the excellẽte of new obictts, 
and ſg loſe fucha ſernant: to tie pau to a ſtake with an ear- 
neſt, vou ſhalt be this day my gueſt at dinner: then if hereafter 
yon foꝛget peur miſtris, J ſhall appeale at the barre of loyaltie, 
and ſa condemne por of lightneſſe. Franceſeo that was tied by 
the eie, and had his hart on his halfpennp, could not deny her, but 
with many thankes accepted of her motion, ſo that agred, they 
went all to Iofidacs houſe to dinner, where they had ſuch chere; 
as could vpon the ſudden be pꝛouided. Tofida giuing him ſuth 
friendly and familiar entertainement at his repatt, as wel with 
ſweet pzattle, as with amoꝛous glances, that he reſted captius 
within the labp2inth of flatieries: After dinner was done, that 
che might tie him from ſtarting, thee thonght to ſet all her wits 
vpon Ela. Therefoꝛe ſhe tooke a Lute in her hand, and in an an⸗ 
gelitall harmony warbled out this conceited Dittie. 


Infidaes $ Ong. 


eee A don darſt not glance thine eie, 
N eſeres vous, mon bel amy, 
Vpon thy Venus that muſt die? 
Ie vous en prie, pitty me: 
N' oſeres vous, mon bel, mon bel. 
NM eſeres vous mon bel amy, 


See how fad thy Venus lies, 
N' eſeres vous mon bel amy, 
Loue in heart, and teares in eies, 
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le vous en prie, pittie me: 1522510 ar: 57 

N oſeres vous, mon bel no — 0 

Ne ſeres vous, mon bel eme 01711 e ee 

rem Wi noma vs iN 
Thy face is faire as Pam brakes, 
NM oferes vous mon dci m, 

Wherein fancy baites her hookes, 

Ie vous en prie, pitti me 0 
N oſeres vous, mon ne to || 
N' oferes ven; monbet ane... -1 . U F 


Thy chee kes like cherckes * dogrom, 

W oſeres vous, mon. hel amy, 0 
Amongl the Weſterne Mounts of ſnow. 

Je vous en pris, pitty er In) naehe 
5 0ſeres vous mois bel. mon bel, 

N oſeres uous, mam bet au. 


9 2.2 my lips vermiltion full of laue, 
">> 2h NM oſeras von; mon bel any. 
Thy necke as ſiluer, vhite as douc, 
le vous en pris, pitty me: 
N' oſeret vous, moi . 
N oſeres vue, . 


Thine eyes like Hanes ofldolyſites; * 
N oferes vous, mon bel amy... 
Burne all wy thoughts vitiii woet defires, 1 21 
Lie vous en prie, pitty mee: F 
N' oſeres vont, mon —_— bel,” F 15061 


N' oſeres vous mon bel au. 


15 off All thy dxruries ſing my bert, 
= "N" oftreswvoill,mmn bel amy. 
I muſt die through Cupids dart, 
Te vont en prie, pitty me: 
N oſeres vous mom hel mon bel, 


N' eſeres vou, mon bel amp. 
F 3 | Wilt 
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N eſeres vous on bel us. 
N eAdon Were vnkind,ſaydy W NN TGS N ; 
I!!! Ie vous en prie, pitty me: 7 
[| N' oſeres vous nin bel mon bel, 1 vi 
NM oſeres vous mon bel amy, . 
2 Aõfẽ] $5) 255 JG 450 82 11 oF 
Io let faire Venus die fot woe, 
N' oſeres vous mommy, w 
| Thatdoth loue ſweer. Aden o 
1 le vous en prie, pitiy me: 
| N eſeres von bel mon bel, 
N eſeres vous mon bel an. 


Wilt thou let thy Venus die, w by) 


dont lo ernennen: ionen 
While thus Iofida ſung her ſong, Franceſco fate, as if with 
[ Ocpheus melody hee had bien inchaunted, hauing his-ryes fired 
11 on her face, and his eares attendant on her muſicke, ſg that hee 
THR peelded to that Syren, which after foꝛc't him a fatall ſhipwꝛacke. 
Ih Infida laping away her Lute, ater fell taothet pzuttle. But 
Liga becauſe it grew late in the afternoone, Francefco,that was cal- 
1h led away by his vrgent affaires, fooke his leane: whercat Infi- 
daſemed verp melancholy, whichmade our\youug Scholler 
halfe mad, pet with a ſolemne conge departing, he went about 
his buſineſſe : whereas our cunning Curtizan, ſæœ ing her nouice 
gone, began toſmile,and ſaid to her compantons, that ſhee had 
made a god market that had canght ſuth a tame fwle. Alas poꝛe 
poung Gentleman (quoth ſhe)he'is like to the leaues in Egypt, 
that as they ipꝛing withaut raine, ſa they burne at tte ſight ot 
the fire: 02 to the Swallowes, that thinke euerv Sunne ſhine 
Summers dap. Vee wag neuer lang waiter in Veous Court, 
that counts cuery (mile a fangur, c tuerp laugh ta be true loue: 
i but it is no matter, hee hath ſkoꝛe ofpence, and J will ſell him 
6 many paſſions, vntil Jleave him as empty of ca us as my ſelfe 
li is void of fancy. And thusleauingher ieffingathornew inter- 
MW tained Sernant, againe ts Franceſca; -wbanfter hee had made 
diſpatch of his bulinefſe,got him home to his lodging: where ſit- | 
ah: ting ſolitary in his chamber, hee began to call to remembꝛance, 
b f the per fections of his new Piſtrilſe, the eee 
| 7 F er 
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her phiſnomy,hek Extice;bolee,gelrk/hertgen(as i 
—— = euery part with aptaudite. At laſias he was 
in this pleaſing ſuppoſe. he remembeed:hig.ſwete Iſabel, whole 
deaify and vertue wasbncr ſo pꝛetione that bet werns hie old 
loue, ans his new tant, he tell intothefe paſſions. Ah Franco 
co, whither art thou carried with new conceits 7 ſhall thy fruits 
de moze ſubiect to the Poꝛtherne blaſts, then thy bloſtames 7? 
chan thy wildvle ae be maꝛe full uf folly. then thy tender yeeres? 
wut thou tous in thy pduth. and luſb when thy daies axe halfe 
ſpent ? Men lap, that the Cevar; the elder it is the ſtraighter it 
growes; that Narciſſus flowers, the higher they ſpzing, the 
moe gloꝛious is their hisw: und fo ſhould Gentiemen, as they 
exteed in peeres, txcell in vertues: but than(Franco{o)artliks. 
to the Halelones, which being hatcht white as milks grow to ſbe 
as blacke as Jeat: the young Stoꝛks haue a muſic all bopce, but 
the old a fearefultſound. Mhen thou wert of ſmall age, men 
honoured ther fo2 thy qualities, and nab in yeeres; ſhall they 
hate thee: foꝛ thy vices ⸗ But to what end tendes this large p2cs 
amble to check thy fondneſle, that mut le aue to loue, and learns 
to luſt- What, leaue to loue Iſabel, whole beautis is diuine, 
Whoſe ver tues rare, whoſe chaſtitie loyall, whole conſtancp vn⸗ 
tainted? And fo2 whom fo lone of ſome vaknowne-Curtezan. 
Eonfider this, Frauceſeo, abel fozithy ſake hath left her Pao 
rents,fo2ſakenhcr friends.reiccted the wozIh,and was content 
rather to bꝛoke pouerty with'ithe.then'pofeWſe wealth with her 
Father. Js ſhee not faire to content thine eve, vertnous to allure 
thy minde? Nay, is ſhe not thy wife, to whom than art bound by 
law, loue, and conſcience, and vet wilt thou ſtart from herz what 
from lfabel? Didſt thou not vol that the heauens ſhould beg 
without lampes, the earth without, bea&s, the woꝛld withont E⸗ 
lements, be foꝛe Iſabel ſhould be fo2ſakent af her Franeeſeo? And 
wilt thou pꝛooue as falſe as ſhæ is faithful ſnall ſhe like Dida 
trp out againſt Eneas? like Phillis againft Demephoon?; lis 
Ariadac àgainſt Theſeus, and then be Hannoniſed in the Cheo⸗ 
nicles, foʒ a man kull of prriurie Dh conũder Ftanceſea whom 
thou ſhalt loſe, if thou loſeſt Iſabel, and what thon ſhalt gaine; if 
thon winneſt infida: the one beinga lowngiwife, the other a 
flattering Curttzan; Baſt thou read Axiſtotle, and findeft thou 
| not 
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nat in his Þ ilotopho;this:fentenesſerdowne amor 496 
N 2 animalirrationale all ſwi Ke Aare. 1 
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Am wilt thou that art a tresturr enduꝛs withrea(s, 4s then 
avtepreiting; them in wiſtdome; excede them in vanities? Palt 
thou turned onerthe liberal Sciences as aſcholer,and among} 
them an haſt not found this generall p{inciple, that dnity is the 
edentr ofuntty; x yet wilt thou make a niuiſton in the sregteſt 
finwpathv of dlVloties? NayFranceſco; art thou a Chaſtian and 
halt tales of the/ſweet fruits of Theology. and haſt not read this 
in hol wilt, pend downe by that miracle uf wiſedawe Salomon, 
that he which is wiſe ſhould reiectthe ſtrange woman, and: not 


regard thetweetnelle of her flattory?. r: 
/ Defronoviheboautic ofaicange: woman in ovine hen no be 
not ibtrappod in hot eycalid: ??: 


For through a whoriſh woman, a man is nde to a 1 works of 
bread,and a womari will hunt for che preciouslife of a man. 

: Cava man take fire in his boſome, and not be burnt ? or can 2 
man tread vpon coales, ad not beifcorched ? 

So he that goeth to his neighbeuts wife, ſhall not be innocent 
whoſudubs roucheth her. 

Men doe not deſpiſe a theefe, when hee ſiealeth to ſatisſie his 
foule: but if he be found, he ales en e or give all the 
ſubFzace.of hishouſe. 

But he that o mmitteth adulrecic ith a woman,is i deftiture of 
vuderſtanding z he that dothit, de ſtroyt th his owne ſoule. 

He ſhallfiades wound and diſhonour,and his reptoch ſhall ne- 
ver be put awa 

Ik then; Receſs, Thcologictels. thee ſuch axioms; wilt 
thou firiucagamft the ſtreame, and withthe Decre,feede againſt 
the winde: Wilt thou ſwallow vp ſinne wth arcedinee, that 
thonmuſt bee puniſhed without repentance? No, Franc ſco, 
dome to the wife of thy pputh, and dꝛinke the pleaſant waters 
of thine obone Mell. And whatof-all theſe friualous c ircum⸗ 
ſtances : Wilt thou meaſure every action with Philoſophy, o: 
cuery thought with diuinitie⸗ Then ſhalt thou line in the 
wozld,: as a man hated iy the wozld.: What, Fraaceſco, hee that 
is afraid of euery bath,ſhall neuer pꝛoaue goodhuntiman; e be 

that 


The firſt part. 


that at euery guſt puts to the Le, ſhall neuer be good Nauiga⸗ 
toz. Thou art naw, Franceſco, to be a Louer, not a Diuine, to 
meaſure thy affections by Ouids pʒinciples, not by rules of theo- 
logy, and time pꝛeſent wils the to lone Infida, when thou cant 
notlooke on Iſabel, diſtance of place is a diſcharge of dntp, and 
men haue their faults, as they are full offancies, Mhat, the 
blinde eates many a flie, and much water runnes by the Pill 
that the Miller neuer knowes ol, the euill that the eye ſees not, 
the hart rues not. Caſte ſi non caute. Tuſh Franceſco, liabel hath 
not Lynceus eyes, to ſee ſo farre. Therefoze while thou art reſ⸗ 
dent in London, eniop the beauty of Infida, and when thou art 
at home, onely content thee with Iſabel, ſo with aſmall fault 
ſhalt thon fully ſatiſſie thine owne affectio is. Thus Fravceſco 
ſothed himſelfe,and did 1» vtramuis aurem dormire, caring little 
foz his goed, as long as hee might pleaſe his new Goddefſe, and 
making no exception of a wife, ſo hee might bee accepted of his 
Paramour. To effect therefoze the deſired ende of his affects, 
he made himſelfe as neate and quaint as might be, and hied him 
home to his new miſtriſſes hanſe,” to put in pꝛactice that which 
himſelfe had purpoſed: whither in the afteryoone arriuing, he 
vaderſtaed by her Chamber - maide, that ſhe was at hame and 
lolitarp: by her tbtrefoꝛe hee was conducted to Infidaes Cloſet, 
Where bi found her (eming melancholy, and thus awaked her 
from her dumps. | 
Faire Piftris.haile to your perſon, quiet fo pour thoughts, 
and content to pour defires. At my firſt comming into pour 
Chamber ,ſ&ing pou ſit ſo melancholy, A thought either Diana 
ſate muſing on the pꝛinciples of her modeſfie, oz Venus male- 
tontent, dumping on her amours: foz the ſhew of pour vertues 
repꝛeſents the one, and the excellence of pour beautie diſcouers 
the other: but at laſt, when the gliſter of pour beautie ſurpaſſing 
them bath, reflet ted like the pꝛide of Phcebus on my face, Apers 
teiued if was my good Miſtreſſe, that diſcontented ſate in her 
dumps; wherefoze, as pour bounden ſeruant, if either my woꝛd 
oꝛ ſwoꝛd may fr& vou from theſe paſſions, J am here ready in 
all actions howſoeuer pꝛeiudiciall, to ſhew the effect of my af- 
fection. Infida glad to ſee her Lover in this Labyzinth: 
wherein to binde him ſare, ſhe taking bim by the hand, ang 
| s 


Greenes Neuer too late. 
this wily anſwere/ 7 ee | 
Sweete ſeruant, how diſcontent ſoeuer J ſeeme, diſmay not 
pou: fs2 your welcome is ſuch as you can wich, oz the finceritie 
of my heart affoo2d: womens dumpes grow not ener ot a pꝛeiu. 
dicial miſ-hap,but oft - times of ſome ſuperficial melancholp, in⸗ 
fozced with a frowne, and ſhaken off with a mile: hauing ſo2- 
row in their faces, and pleaſare in their heart: reſembling the 
leaues of the Liquozice, that when they are moft full of deaw 
without, are then molt dꝛie within. J tell von, ſernant, women 
are wily'cattell, and therefs2e haue Jchoſen ſo good a Heard- 
man as your ſelfe, that what our wantonneſſe offends, pour 
wiſedome map amend, But truſt me, Franceſco, were J wꝛon⸗ 
ged by Koztune, 02 iniuried by any Foe, the pꝛomiſe of ſuch a 
Thampis were ſufficient to urme me with diſdain againſt both: 
but reftſatiſfied, your pꝛeſence hath baniſhed all paſſions, and 
therefo2s you may ſee,ſernant, vou are ſde Loadftone, by whoſe 
vertuemp thoug ts take all their direction. Being thus plea- 
ſant, ſhee ſet Franceſco downe by her, and hand in hand infer» 
changed amoi dus Flantes. But he that was Abäht to diſcover 
his minde, in that fome ſparks of honeffy ſtill remained in his 
heart, ſate toꝛmented with loue and feare,p2icktfozward by the 
one to diſcourſs Nis defires, kept backe by he other from vree- 
ring his affections. Thus ina quandary he ſafelike'one of Me» 
duſaes thangelings, till Infida ſœing him in this ſuddaine amaze, 
began thus to Hake him ont ok his paſſions. | 
Now Segnior Franceſco, A ſee the old adage is not alwaies 
true, Conſulents nunquam caput doluit: fo2 you that erffalleaged 
perſwaſtons of mirth, are now ouergrowne with melancholly. 
When an extreme ſtozme followes a pleafant calme, then the 
effects are metaphpſicall, and where ſach a violent dumpe of 
cares is ſequence to ſuch an extaſie of iopes, either J muſt attri- 
bute it to ſome apoplerie'sf fentes, oꝛ ſome ſtrange alteration of 
paſſions. Franc eſco, the ouen damd bp, hath the greateſt heate, 
fire ſuppꝛeſt, is moſt fo2cible, the ſkreames ffopt, either bzeake 
thiough oz otterflow, and ſozrowes concealed, as they are moſt 
paſſionafe, ſo thep are moſt perempfozie. What Franceſco? 
ſpit on thy-hand, and lap hold on thy heart: one pound of care 
paies not an onnce ot debt: à friend to reueale, is a medicine to 
| | relieue: 


$ 
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reliene ;diſconer thygriefe,and if A be not able ts redzofle with 
wealth, althaugh what J haue, is at thy command;yet A wikat- 
tempt with tounſaile, either to perlwade thee from paſſisns, p2 
intreate the to patience: ſay, Franceſeo, and feare nat, fo as J 
will be a friendly tounſeller ſo J will be a faithfvil concealer. 

Our voung Gentleman hearing Infida appiy ſuch lenifiue 
plaiffers to his cutting coꝛraſiues, thought the patient had great 
hope, when the Phiſition was ſo friendly; he therefoze with a 
demure countenance beginning Louerelike his pzeamrble;; with 
a deepe ſigh,courted her thus. | 

Faire Pilkris(quoth he) if J faile in myſpeches, this bett ig, 
becauſe J faint in my paſſions, being as timoꝛons toaffend as 
Jam amoꝛous to attempt: when the obicct is offered to the 
ſence, the fight is hindzed, Sen ſibile ſenſui oppoſitũ unlla fir ſenſatin: 
Mars could neuer play the Ozatoz, when hee wzung Venus 
by the hands: noꝛ Tully tell his tale, when his thoughts were in 
Terentiaes eyes: Louers are like to the Heban bloſſames, that 
open with the dea w, and ſhut with the dun; ſo they in pꝛeſence 
ol their miſtrefſe haue their tongues tied, and their eyes open, 
pleading with the one, and being ſilent in the uu which one 
deſcribeth thus: 

Alter in alterins iaſtantes lumina unultas, 
nate bant taciti uoſter vbi eſſet amor. 

Therefoze (Wert Ir fida, what my tong de vtters not, thinke 
conteited in my hart: and then thus: ſifice firſt my good foztune, 
if thou fauoureſt me, oꝛ my aduerſe deſtinies; if J finde thee eon⸗ 
trary, brought me to Troynouant, and that theſe ouer⸗daring 
eyes were entertained into thoſe gozgeovs obiects, know, that 
Cupid lying at aduantage, ſo ſnared me in thy per fections, that 
euer ſinte euer ſencehath reſted imperfect. Foꝛ when J mar- 
ked thy face, moꝛe beauteous then Venus, J ſurueped it with a 
ſigh, and mine eve purtrated it with a paſſion: when Fnoted thy 
vertaes, then my minde relled captive : when J heard thy wit, 
Jdidno! onoly'woriver, but J was ſo apt 4fi! the Labyrinth 
of thine excellence, that noftarre but Infida kould be the guide 
where by to direct my toutſe. Sith then, faire Miſtreſſe von, and 
none but von. haue robbed me of my affections. har bour not in 
my a ſwerte body a hard heart, but = me iuſtice, let me = 

2 us 


Greenes Neuer too late. 


lone fo2 lone; leſt A complaine my deſtinies fobeequinalent fo 
my deſires;and think my foztunes to be ſharper then my loues. 
Thinke,Tafida;faults in affections are but flight follies : Venus 
bath chzines to ſhaddow her trewants, and Cepids wings are 
ſhelters, fo2 ſuch as benture too farre fo content their thoughts. 
Sinnes bnlene, are halfe pardoned, and Loue requires not cha- 
Kitie, but that her Souldiers be charie. Then thin ke (wert In- 
fida) if thou grant my deſire, how carcfull J will be of ty honoz, 
rather ready to abide the pꝛeiudice of life, then to b2ooke the dif- 
paragement of thy fame:Jnlicu therefoze sf my lopall.ſernice, 
grant me that ſweet gift, which as it begins in amitie, can no 
way take end but in death: other wiſe I ſh il bee fozced to accnrſe 
mp foꝛtunes, accuſe my frowardnc ſſe, and expect no other hap, 
but a life full ol wiſeries, oꝛ a d eath nll of martyꝛdoms. With 
this paſſion ending his plea he diſſolued into ſuch ſighes, that it 
diſcouered his inward affection, not to be leſſe then his outward 
moteſtation. ] | 
Tafida noting the perpltxitie of her Loner,conceited his griefe 
with great ioy : yet that ſhe might not be thought tos fozward, 
hee fremed thus froward : and though her thoughts were moze 
then dis deſires,and that her minde was no lefſs then his moti- 
on, vet pulling her hand from his, ſhe made this frowning reply. 
UWhat Franceſco, when the Tyger hunteth fo2 his pꝛep, doth 
he then hide his clawes? Is the Py2it ſtone then molt hot, 
when it \ooketh moſt cold? Are men ſo ſubtile, that when they 
teme moſt holy, they art fartheſt from God?can they vnder the 
ſhadow of ver tue, couer the ſubſtance of vanitie, and like Ianus 
be double. faced, to pꝛeſent both faith and flattery: J had thought 
{ſervant)when J entertained thee fo? thy cour teſte, J ſhauld not 
haue had occaſion to hake thee off ſo2 thy boldneſſe, noꝛ when 3 
linte theo fo2 thy affable fimplicitie, I ſhonld haue milliked thee 
fo2 thy ſecret ſabtilty : What, Franceſco, to deſire ſuch a grant 
as map, i? thon wert wiſe, neither ſtand with thy honeſtie to in⸗ 
zend, noꝛ with my hanour to effect. Tell ue, r anceſco, hath et- 
ther my countenante bin ſo cur tesus, that it might pꝛomiſe ſuch 
mall curioſity.oʒ mp loke ſo laſcinious, that thou mighteft hope 
to finde me ſa lauiſh, oꝛ my actions ſo wauering, oꝛ my diipoũti⸗ 
an co full af vanity, that my honoz might ſceme fone to be alaul⸗ 


ted, 
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ted, and ſwne ſackede JJ hane(Franceſcs)bin faulty in theſe fol- 
lies, then wil I ſceke to amend, wherein thou ſaieſt J haue made 
affence:ił not, but that thon thinkeſt, fo2 that Jam a woman, 4 
am raſte to be won with pꝛomiſes of loue, and pꝛoteſtations of 
lopalty,thou art (ſweet ſeruant) in a wong bore, 4 ſitteſt farre 
brũde the cuſhion:foꝛ I paſſe of my honoꝛ moꝛe then life, and co⸗ 
vet rather to haue the title o: honeſty, then the dignitie of a di⸗ 
ademe:ceaſe then, vnleſſe thou wilt ſurteaſe to haue mv fans2, e 
content the with this, that Infida allowes of thee foz loue, not fo3 
luſt:and pet it ſhe ſhould tread her ſhwe awzy, would rather pela 
the ſpoile of her honoꝛ to her ſernant, then to the greateſt pꝛince 
of the woꝛld. France ſco, though he was a nouice in theſe affaires, 
and was nipped on the head with this ſharpe repulſe, pet he was 
not ſo to take the ſhowꝛe fo the firſt ſtoꝛzme, noz (0 ill a woods 
man, to giue ouer the chace at the fir default, but that he pzoſes 
tuted his purpoſe thus. Jam ſoꝛrie (faire goddeſſe of my deuoti⸗ 
on) if my pꝛeſumption hath giuen any offence to my kwerte mi- 
ſtreſſe, ſoꝛ rather then Jſhsuld but pꝛocure a frowne in her foꝛ⸗ 
head, A would haue a deepe wound in my owne heart; courting 
rather to ſuppꝛeſſe my paſſionswith death, then to dilparagemp 
credite with lo good a patroneſſe. Thertaze though my deſtinies 
be extreme, my affections grtat, and my loues ſuch às can tak 
no ende but in pour fauours, pet 4 reſt vpon this, Infida hath 
tommaunded me to teaſe, and J wil not dars ſo much as to p26- 
fecute my ſute, although euerp paſſion ſhould. be apurgatozis, 
and euerp daies deniall a moneths puniſhment in hell: with 
that he let downe this period with ſuch a ſigh, that as the Pari⸗ 
ners ſap, a man would haue thought al would haue ſplit againe. 
T his cunning Curtizan being afraid, with this checke to haue 
quatted the queaſie ſtomacke of her louer, deſtrous to dzaw to 
her that with both hands, which ſhe had theuſt away with her 
littie finger, began to be pleaſant with Franceſqo thug, 

What ſeruant, are you ſuch afrcth water Sauldier, that you 
faint at the firſt ſkirmiſh ? feare nat man, yquhauenot tobcals 
with Mars, but with Venus; and her darts of dcniall, ag they 
p2icke ſhar pe, ſo they pierte üttle, and thunder bolts do affright, 
not pꝛeiuditce. Feare not man, a womans hart and her tongue, 


are nat relatiues: tis not ener 9 that what the heart h. 
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eth, the tongueclacketh, Venus ſtaꝛmes are tempꝛed with Roſe- 
wafer, and when the hath the greateſt wꝛinckle in her bꝛow, then 
bath ſhe the wertet dimple in her chinne: be blithe, man, a faint 
heart neuer won faire Lady. Franceſco hearing his Miftreſſe 
thus pieaſant, took Opoꝛtunitie by the fozchead, à dealt ſs with 
his infida, that befoꝛe he went, all was well, ſhe bluſht not, noz 
he bacht, but both made bp their market with a faire of kifſes : 
which ſtmpathy of affections, bꝛed the pooze Gentiemans o- 
ner thꝛow foꝛ hs was ſo ſnaredin the wily trammels of her al- 


kur ing flat ter ie, that neither the rememb2ance-ofhis Iſabel, the - 


cars of his childe, the fano2s of his friends, oꝛ the feare of diſcre- 
dite, could in anp wiſe hale him from that hell, wheremto; 
tivughbis owtiie follp, he was fallen. | | 
* Where, by the way (Gentlemen) let vs note the ſubtiltie of 
thelsSycens/thetiwith their falſe harmony perſwade, and then 
d)viudice, 'who-bewitch like Calypſo, and inchant like Circes, 
tate ping a fhew;,asWthey were Ueſtals,and could with Amulia 
earry water in a ſine When they are flat Curtiſans, as far from 
dojieſtp,as they are from deuotion. At the firſt, they carrie. a 
tt e che w, reſembling Colifto;/who hid her vanities with Dia- 
na Haile, hatring in their looks a cop diſdain, but in their harts 
# hit dofire, denping with the tongue, and enticing with their 
kookes, reiecting in wozds,and alluring in geſtures: and ſuch a 
one (Gentlemen) was Infida, who ſo plied Franceſco with her 
fla tter ing fawnes, that as the pꝛon followes the Adamant, the 
ſtraw the Jeat, and the Helitropian the beames ol the Dunne, lo 
his actions were directed after her eye, and what ſhe ſaid, ſtood 
fo} a pꝛinciple, inſomuch, that he was not onely ready in all ſubs 
mis humoꝛs fo pleaſe her fancies, but willing foꝛ the leaſt woꝛd 
or effence, to dzaw his weapon againſt the Uouteſt Champion 
in all Troynouant. Thus ſeated in her beautie, he lined a long 


while, foꝛgetting hid trtathe e Caerbtanc k, til on a day ſitting 


ſtilten himkelfe, hte fell into a ecepe conſideration of his 
fomer foꝛtunes and peeſent follies:whereupon taking his Lute 
in his hand, he lung this Noundelap. 


Franceſcoes 


* 
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Franceſcoes Roundelay. 


22 and ſighing in my ſecret muſe, 
As once Apollo did, ſurpriſde with loue, 
Noting the ſlippery wayes young yeeres doe vſe, 
What fond affects the prime ef youth doth moue. 
With bitter teares deſpairing I do cry, 
Woe worth the faults and follies of mine eye. 


When wanton age, the bloſſomes of my time, 
Drew me to geze vpon the gorgeous ſight, 
That beautie pompous in her higheſt prime, 
Preſents to tangle men with ſweet delight, 
Then Mich deſpafring teares my thdughts do cry, 
Woe worth the fauks and follies of mine eye. 


When I ſurueyde the riches of her lookes, 
Whereout flew flames ofneuer-quenchr deſire, 
Whetein lay baits that Favs ſnares withhovokes, 
Or where proud C upid (ate all arm'd with fire: 


Then r6ucht with loue my ĩn wurd foule digetic, 


Woe worth the faults and follies ofmine eye. 


The milke-white Ga/axis on her brow; 3' > - 2M irvc 4 


Where loue doth dance Zazo/tas of his skill, 
Like to the Temple whete true louers vow, 
To follow what ſhall pleaſe their Miſtris will, 
Noting her luory front: now doe crie, 
- Woe worth the faults and follies of mine eye. 
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Her face like filuer Luna in her mine, 9 17 2 
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All tainted through with bright vermilion ſtraines, 


Like Lillies dipt in Bacchus choiceſt wine, 

Powdred and inter ſeamd with azur d vaines, 
Delighting in their pride; now may Icry, 
Woe worth the faults and follies of mine eye. 


The 


reenes Neuer tòo late. 
The golden wires that checkers inthe day, 
Tnferior.to'the treſſes of her hare, 
Her Amber trammels did my heart diſmay, 
That when Looks, I durſt not ouer- dare: 
Proud of her, no am I ſorſt to cry. 
Woe woreh the faults and follies of mine eye. 


Theſe fading beauties drew me vnto ſin, 
Natures great riches framde my bitter ruth, 
Theſe were the traps that loue did ſnare me in, 
Oh theſe, and none but theſe haue wrackt my youth, 
Miſſe-led by them, Imay deſpairing ety, 
Woe worth the faults and follies of mine eye. 


Zy theſe I ſlipt from vertues holy ttacke, 
That leades vato the higheſt Chrifiall Spheare, 
By theſe Ifell to vanity and wracke, 
And as man forlorne wich (in and feare: 
- Deſpaire and ſorro doth conſtraine me cry, 
a Wor worth the faults and fo llies of mine eye, 
: tte beate lle :s! Sar ne 
Although this ſonnet was of his ready inuention, and that he 
vttered it in the bitternes af mind; pet after he had paſt ouer his 
melancholy, and from his ſolitary was fallen ints cempany,he 
foꝛgat his patheticallimp3zeſſian-of vertue, and like the dog, did 
redire ad vomitum, and fell fo his owne vamite, reſembling thoſe 
- Grecians, that with Vlyſſes dzinking of Circes dzugges, loſt 
both fozme and memoꝛie. Mel, his affaires were done, his hozſo 
ſold, and no other bufineſſe now reſted to binder him from hy⸗ 
ing home, but his Pillriſſe, which was ſuch a vigjent detainer 
of his perſon,and thoughts, that there is noheanen, but Infidacs 
houſe, where although he pleaſantly entred in with delight, pet 


cowardly he ſlipt awap with repentance. Mell, leaning him to 


his new loues, at laſt to 1ſabc!, who-daily cxpected the comming 
home of her beff beloued Franceſco: thinking euerp houre a 
peere,till ſhe might ſer him, in whom refted all her content. But 
when (pooze ſoule) che could neither feeds her ſight with * pꝛe⸗ 
| ence, 
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fence,no2 his cares with bis le en to 
ſo diſcontent, that che fel into a fe egg 
her patiente, thought eo pzoote her wilythele newes.Jt 
was told her by certains Gentlemen her Nabe were her 
huſbands pꝛiuate familiars, that — — to ſoiour ne moſt part 
ol the yeare in Troynouent: oe blunt fellow among the reſt 
that was plaine and without falfhood;'told her the Whole raue 
of hixreſidence,how he was in fone witha molt beantifell Gehy 
tie woman called Inſida, and res that no per ſwaffon 
might reuoke him from that alluring Cixrtizan, At this Itabet 
made no account, but tooke it as a frinolgus tale, and thought 
the wozſeofſuch as buzzed ſuch f taſtieal follies into her eares: 
but when the gener all repoztof his demeanozs Wis bzated as 
bꝛoad th2ougbout all Caeibrancke, then with bluſhing cheekes, 
the hid her face, egrieuing at his follies and her owne feztunes, 
ſmothered the flames of her ſoꝛrowes with inward conceit, but 
outwardly withFood ſach inſatirical tearmes as did inueigh as 
gain the honeſty of Franceſco, fo that ſhe wonue great tommen⸗ 
dations ot allfo2 her lopaltie and conſtanty: pet when ſhe was 
gotten ſecret by her ſelfe, her heart fult of ſozrowfull paſſions, 
and her eyes full of teares, ſhee began to meditate with her ſelfe 
of the pꝛime of her youth vowed ts Franceſco, hob ſhe fo2\pks 
Father, friends and Countrp, to be a paramour vnto her hartg 
paragon: Che vowes he made, when he caried her away in the 
night, the ſolemne pꝛomiſes and pꝛoteſtations that were bttered. 
When ſhe had pondꝛed all theſe things, then ſhe called to minde 
Eneat, Demophoon, and Theſeus, and mateht them with Dido, 
Phillis, and Ariadne, and at laſt, ſighed thus: And Hall it be ſo 
betwene Iſabel and Franceſco ? No,thinke not ſo (fond woman) 
let not iealouſie blind thee, whom loue hath indued with ſuch 
piercing inſight: foꝛ as there is no content to the ſwetneſle of 
lone, ſo there is no deſpaire to the pꝛeiudice oftealouſts:where- 
vpon to ſhaks off all fancies, ſhe toe her Citterne in her hand, 
and ſung this verſe out of Ariofto, 


ze grew 


ant to try 


Che pin felics epgi incunds ftats, 

| Cheviner pui do les d pui beato, 
Sarui deſernirc vuo amoroſo cuore neuf ee 
H Che 
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Vet as women are conſtant, ſa are then calle to bel&ue,eſpes 
cially truth:and ſo it fell put with Iſabel, fo ſhee (poeze ſoule) 
could take no reſt, her head was ſo troybled with theſe newes, 


hammering thouſand humo2s-in her hꝛaine, how ſhee might 


know the certaintie of his follies, and how ſhes might reclaime 


him from his new entertaind affection. She conſidered with her 
ſelfe,that men allure Doues by the beautie ot the houſe, and res 
claime Hawkes hy the fairenes of the ure, and that loue iopnod 
with vertue, were able to recall the moſt ſtraggling Aneas to 
make ſailes againe ts Carthage. Tuſh (quoth ſhee to her ſelfs) 
ſuppoſe he be falne in lone with a Curtizan, & that beautie hath 
giuen him the bzaue : what,ſhall Jvtterly condemne him? No: 
as he was not the firft, ſo heſhall not be the laſt. What, pouth 
will haue his ſwinge, the bꝛiar will be full of pꝛickles, the nettls 
will haue his ſting⸗ and yonth his amours: men muſt loue, and 
will loue though it be both againſt law and reaſon; a crooked 
ſpen will pꝛoue a trait tree, the: Juniper is ſowꝛs when it is a 
twig and werte when it is a ſree: time changeth manners, and 
France ſco, when hee entreth into the condition of a flattering 
Curtizan,wilfo2ſake her, and retupne penitent « moze loning 
to his Ilabel. Thus like a god wife the conffrned all to the beſt: 
pet ſhe thought to put him in mind ol his returne, and therefoze 
Ge wait him a letter to this effect. | Eres 7, 04 


! 


Iſabel to Frauceſco, heulib. | 


F Penclope longed {oz her Viyſſcs, thinke, Iſabel withethfe2 
her Franceſco, às lopall to the, as ſhee was conftant to the 
wilie Grecke, and no leſſe deſirous to ſ thes in Caerbrancke, 
then ſhe to enioy his pꝛeſente in Ichacs, watering my cheekes 
withas many toares,as ſhe her face with plaints: yet my Fran- 
ceſeo, hoping I haue ns ſuch cauſe as thee, to intreaſs her 2 
175 | 92 
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faz Fhaud (ach vefolu tig in thy/caliltaney; that We'Tirees with 
allhher inc hauntatents n Caſypſbhpith ather ſeries, uo Sy- 
rea with all her melodic s tsuid perusrt he krom tyinkiug dn 
thine Label. Jkndw,Fanceſcs; ſo bply hatt the Faithfull 520 
mile and lotal vowes,made and interchanged between bs, taken 
place inthy thoughts, that no time howlong ſocwer; no viffance 
ofplace,howſaener' different, map alter that impꝛeſſion. But 
why dos A inferre this veedlelſe ninnatien to him, that no bz⸗ 
uity can ohenate from vertne : let me Fran ceſeoj perfwade the! 
with other circumſtantes. Firft my wirt, thinus how thine IIA 
bel lies alone, meaſuring the time with nighs; and thine abſence 
with paſſions counting the day diſmal, ans the night full of ſoꝛ⸗ 
rowrs; being tuer panap Niſcontenf, decaufe ſhe is nt content 
with her Prat ee oo be dnelycomost that I haue in thine ab. 
fence is aby child hb: ties an his metherz kae, and ſmiles as 
wantonly as his father when he was a wer. But when the bop 
tapes Pam; where is my Dad. when wil he tome heme⸗ Then 
the calme of myrontent, turnech is apjeſent tkanne vr piertin 
ſozrow;fthat'J am foꝛted ſome fim ts lay: Wiikinde Franceſco, 
that foꝛgets his Iſabel!I hope, Franceſco, it is ſhine xtfairt se not 
my faults that pꝛotuùre this long delay. 865 if J-know my fol- 
lias did any way offend ther to reſſ thus long xbfent, J would 
punich my ſelte both with dur ward und inward penance. But 
howſoener,Ap2ap fog thy health; and ty ſperdy returns, and (0 
Franceſeo fate elt... , 
2 0.41036 37 000 Thing more then het owne;7/xbel. 
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850 having ſiniſhed her lelters edueied them ſpedilyto Troy. 
uouant, where they were delinered to Franeeſcd, who recet- 
uing them witha.bioſh, wentiatohis ſudy and there vnr pt the 
Seales with a figh, perceiving vy therontents; thattabel had 
an inkling at his unkinde Loves; which dꝛaue himrinte-a great 
qyamdarys that opelp entriag inte the inſight cr his lalciuious 
life, he began to fiele a remoꝛie in his conſeience how grienouſly 
he had offended her, that had ſo fatthfullß loued him. Oh quoth 
-he, Wall 4 be ſe ingrate as to quictante affection with krause? 
a ynkindegnto wrigh vowne lone With difcomte$e® to/give 
her a werde that pꝛetents nn beather with — 
— 9 2 tles. 
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gts bst perfames me with — with thy ſelfe Fran. 
ceſco, how dpi thou doſt fin. Firſt, thou offendeffthy God — 
\choaking te wanton gGoddeCez then thon dul wong : 
"in paeſerring an int auſlant Curtizan-belozeſofaithfails — 
mour : yet Franceſco, thy Harueſt is in the grafſe, thou mapſt 
p at the bzim, becauſethou halt neuer touched the bottome. 
Wiate mon may fall, but to wallow in wirkedneſſeis a double 
fault. Therefoze recall ih fel ie. vettaime thy atfections is not 
thine Iſabelas faire? Oh i the be not, yet is ſhe moꝛe der tadus. 
Js nat Iſabel ſo witty as Infide :? Ob, but the is moze tonſkant: 
then art thou ſo mad, to pꝛeferre dꝛoſte bofoze-gold, a tommon 
| flint befoze a choice dia vice befoze vertue, fading beauty 
Tf! . befoze the excellent inward. gualities e Ny, ſhake off theſe fols 
160 lies. and ſay both in mouth and heart, Ndnelike Iſsbel. This 
1H he laid by himlelle, but when he went fozthothis Chamber, and 
elpied his Piſlris loking out at her window, allthis gere than⸗ 
ged,and;he caſe was altered ſhe called, and in he muſt, and 
there in a ie aſt ſcofft at his iues letters, taking his Iofida in his 
armes, and ſaying, a wilknot lenuethis Trey koz tho thaſtert 
P ein the old. 


8 os thodhimſoife in the lwietneffe of his min, reſem- 
ret e Mar ioꝛam while they die oz de 
bore, that it ſo long and gaze anninttithe Wußte, 
blind: ſo he doated on the per ſurtion .f Infidaſtil 
ith to 125 viter p2eindice;fo2no reaſon could'divert him rt õ 


his dam 
luſt : 2 


Af 192 rr es,and dank with thefurſet ofcontent; — no 
| | ather heauen but their owne ſuppoſed happines:as every ffo2me 
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hath his calma, and the greateſt ©p)ing-tide the deadeff ebbe, ſo 
fared it with Franceſco : fo2 ſo long went the pot to the water, 
that at laſt it came bzoken home, and ſo long put he his hand ins 
to tis purte, that at laſt the empty bottome returned him a wꝛit 
df Now eff inuratus: fo; well might the Diuell daunce there, foz 
euer a ttoſſe there was to k pe him backe. 
Mell, this loner fuller of paſſions then of pence, began (when 
he entred into the con lde ration of his owne eſtate) to mourne 
olf the chine and to hang the lip as one, that foꝛ want et ſounding 
4 had ffreoke himſelfe vpon the Dands:pet he couered his inward 
ſo;zrow withoutward ſmiles, and like Ianus, pꝛeſented his Pi- 
ſtris with a merry looke, when the other ſide of his viſage was 
full of ſoxrowes. But ſhee that was as good as a touch · ſtone to 
trie mettals,could ſtrait ſpie by the Laff where the ſhooe wzin- 
ged him: and ſesing her Franceſco was almoft found2zed, thought 
to ſee it aſkitful Far riar might mend him: it not, line an vathiak- 
full Hackney⸗ man, ſhe meant to turne him into the bare Leas, e 
ſet him as a tired Jade fo picke a Ballet. 

Upon which determination, that the might do nothing raſh- 
ly, he made inqnirie into his eſtate, what liuings hes had, what 
Lands to ſel, how they were, either tied by Statute, oz intaild. 
At laft, thꝛough her ſecret and ſubtile inquiſition, e found that 
al his tome was on the ſloꝛe, that his hep were clipt,x the wot 
fold: to be ſhoꝛt, that what he bad by his wife, tould neither beg 
fold noz mozgaged, e what he had of his owne, was ſpent vpon 
her, that nothing was left foꝛhim to liue bpon but his wits. This 
newes was ſuch a coling card to this Turtiza, that the extreme 
heate'of her loue was already growne to be luke- warme: which 
Eranceſco might eaſtly perceine: fo2 at his arriuall his welcome 
was mozeftrange, 'herlookes moze cop, his fare moꝛe ſlender, 
her glances lefſe amoꝛous: and the ſeemed to be Iofida in pzopoz- 
tion, but not in wonted paſſians. | 
| This — — made Franceſco maruel, who pet had 

not entred into ter deceits, noz (being fimple of himſelfe) had 

euer pet experienſt a ſlrumpets ſubtilty:he imputed therfoze his 

miltrefſs coineſſe to the diſtemperature of her body, and thought 

that being not well, it was no wonder though ſhe gaue him the 
delle welcome, 

9 3 Thus 
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| Thus, pose nonuice, did he tonſter euery thing to the bet vn⸗ 


till time pꝛelented him with the truth o the wozſt: fo in ſhoꝛt 


time, his Hoſtes called fo2 money, his creditoꝛs ſhꝛeatned him 
with an arreſt, his cloathes waxtthzead-bare,and thers was no 
moꝛe coine in the mint to amend them. Mhere, vpon a dap, ſit- 
ting in a great dumps by his Infida, who was as ſolemne as he 
was ſoꝛrowfull, he burſt foo2th into theſe ſpeeches. 
IJhaue read (wet Leue) in the Aphoziſmes ofPhiloſophers, 


that heate ſuppꝛeſled, is moꝛe violent, the ſtreame ſtopt,makes 


the greater deluge, and paſſions concealed, pꝛocure the deeper 
ſozr owcs, Then if Contrariorum contraria eſt ratio, there is no» 
thing better then a boſome-friend,with whom toconferre vpon 
the iniur ie of Foztune. Finding my ſelfe (Infida) full of Pa- 
themes, às ſtung fo the quick, inuenomed with the Tarantula of 
heart ſicke toꝛments. J think no medicine fitter fo2 my maladp, 
then to bee cured by the muſic all harmony of thy friendly coun. 
ſaile. Know then, I:fida, that Troynouant is a place of great ex⸗ 
pente, like the ſerpent Hidaſpis, that the moze itſucks, the moze 
it is athirſt, eating men aliue as the Crocodile: and being a 
place of as dangerous allurement, as the ſeat where the Syrens 
fit and chaunt their pꝛeiudiciall melody. t is to young Gentle⸗ 


men like the Labp2zinth, whereout Theſeus could not get with- 


out a thꝛead, but here bee ſuch monfrous Minotaures, as firff 
deuoure the thread, t then the perſon. The Innes are like Pots 
houſes, Which by little and little ſweat a man into a conſumpti⸗ 
on: the Voſf he carries a pint of wine in the one hand, to wel- 
come, but a poniard in the other to ſtab:and the Hoſtes ſhe hath 
ſmiles in her foꝛe- head, and pꝛouides gsod meate fo2 her gueſts, 
but the ſauce ts coſfip, fo2 it farre extteds the cates. If copne 
want, then either to Lim bo, oꝛ elſe clap bp a commoditie- (if ſo 
much credit bee left) where he ſhall finde ſuch knots; as hee will 
neuer be able, without his vtter pꝛeiudice, to bntie. B2okers, 2 


leaue them off, as to courſe ware to be mouthed with an honeft 
mans tongue. Theſe Pinotaures, faire Iafida, haue fo eaten me 


bp in this Labpꝛinth, as to be plaine with ther (hat art my ſes 
cond ſelfe, J want, and am ſo farre indebted ts the Mercer and 
mine Hoſtes, as either thou muſt ſtand iny friend to diſburle ſo 
much money lo: me. oꝛ viſe I mult depart from Troynouant, and 

ſo 
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fo from thy light, which how p2ecious it is ta me, J refer to thine - 
owne conſcience:oʒ fo an Vtimum vals, take vp mp lodging in 
the Counter, which A know as it would be vncouth to me, ſo it 
would ber greenefall to the, and thereteze now hangs my wel- 
fare in thy will. How loth J was to vtter onto thee my want 
and ſv2row,meaſure by my loue, who with rather death, then 
thy diſcontent, 

Iuſida could ſcarte ſuffer him ſo long a period, and therefoze 
With her foꝛe head full of furrowes, ſhe made him this anſwer. 
And would yon haue me (ſir) buy an sunte of pleaſure, with a 
tunne of miſhaps, oꝛ reach after repentance with ſo high a rate 2 
haue J lent thee the bloſſoms of mp pouth, + delighted thee with 
the pꝛime of my peeres?haſt thou had the ſpoile of my virginitie, 
and now wouldeſt thou haue theſacke of my ſubſtance? when 
thou haſt withered my perſon, aymeft thou at my wealth? No 
ſir, no, know, that fo2 theloue ef thee, Jhanecrackt my credit, 
that neuer befoze was tained. {cannotlooke abzoad without 
a bluſh,no2 go with my neighbours without a frump, thou and 
thy name is euer taſt in my diſh, my foes laugh, and my friends 
ſoꝛrow to ſ my fallies: wherfoꝛeſeeing thou beginneſt topicke 
à quarrel, and heceatter, when thine owne baſs Foꝛtunes haue 
bꝛought thee to beggery, wilt ſap, that Infida coft thee ſo many 
Crownes,and was thine onerth2ow : auant Nouice, home to 
thine own wife, who(poꝛe Gentlewoman)ſits and wants what 
thou conſumeſt at Tauerns. Thou half had mp deſpople, and 
I feare beare in my belly, the token of foo much loue J owed 
thee : Pet content with this diſcredit, rather then to runne into 
further extremity, get thee out af my does, fo from hencekoꝛth 
thou ſhalt neuer bee welcome to Iafida. And with that ſhee flung 
vp, and went into her Chamber. Franceſco would haue made 
a reply. but ſhee would not heare him, no2 hold him any moꝛe 
that. Whereupon with a flea in his eare,he went to his lodging, 
there ruminating on the number of his folites,and the hardnes 
of his fo2tunes, ſeeing his ſcoꝛe great, his coine little, his cre- 
dite lefſe : weighing how hardly he had vſed his Iſabel: at laſt, 
leaning his head on his hand, with teares in his eyes, he began 
to be thus extremely paſſionate. Now Franceſce, Piſcator ictus 
ſapit, experience is a true Piltrille, but ſhes maketh her [chalers 

read 
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tread bpon thoznes, haff thou not leaped into the diteh, which 
thou hall ſo greedilpdefired toreach? Oh now thou l#lt the dif- 
ference betweneleue and tuft: the one full of contented plea- 
ſure,the other of pleaſing miſer ies: thy thoughts were feathe- 
red with fancy, + whither did they fliedſo far, that they fred the- 
ſelnes, and thou reft conſumed. Oh, Franceſco, what are wome : 
Af they be honeſt, Saints, the parity ofnature, the excellence of 
v:rtue,theperfection ofearthlp content. But if they be Curti⸗ 
zans and Strumpets,Dh, let me bꝛeathe befo2e A can vtter the 
depth ofſuch a monſtrous deſcription: they bs in ſhape Angels, 
but in qualities deuils, painted Sepulchers-with rotten bones, 
their fozeheads are Kalenders of miſ-foztunes, their eyes like 
comets, that when they ſparkle, fozetell ſome fatall diſparage- 
ment, they allure with amoꝛous glances of luff, and kil with bit · 
ter lokes of hate, they haue dimples in their chekes to deceine, 
t wzinckles in their bꝛowes to betrap, their lips are like to the 
Hony-combs, but who taſteth the dzops,is impoyſoned : they are 
 asclere as Chꝛiſtall, but bꝛuſe them, and they are as infections 
as the Diamond, their tearcs are like the Aconiton that the 
Ppd2a wept : they pꝛeſent as Deianira, ſhirts foz pzeſents, but 
whoſo puts them on, conſumes like Hercules; they lay out the 
folds of their haire, and intangle men in their treſſes, plaping 
the hozſe-leach, that ſucketh while thep burff, between: their 
beſts is the valeof deſtruction, and in their beds, ohthere is 
ſozrow, repentance, hell and deſpaire. They conſume man a- 
liue, and aime at his ſubſtance, not his perfection, like Eagles, 
that onely flie thither where the tar ion is; they leade men to 
hell, and leaue them at the gates. To be bꝛiefe, they are ingrate- 
kull. periured, vntrue, inconſtant, fleeting, ful of fraud, deceitfull, 
t fo conclude in one woꝛd, they be the very refuſe ofnatures ex⸗ 
trements. Oh Franceſce, what a ſatyꝛical inuectiue haſt thou vt⸗ 
tered 2 A may beſt(quoth ber) fo2 I haue bought euerp pzinciple 
with a pound. What now reffs foz thee pe infoztunate man 
Thou haſt pet left a meanes to end all theſe miſeries, and that 
is this:dzaw thy rapier, and ſo die, that with a manly reſolution 
thou mapſt pꝛeuent thy further miſfe2tunes. Oh, although 
thou haſt finned, yet deſpaire not, though thou art Anathema, 
pet pꝛooue not an Atheilt: the mercy of God is aboue all his 

wozks, 


| de Hrit parr. 
wozks. and repenfance is a pꝛetious balme. Pome to thy wife, 
ts the wife of thy pouth, Franceſco, to Iſabel, who with her pati⸗ 
ence will couer all thy follies:remember this, man. Nunquam ſe- 
ra eſt ad bonos mores via. | 
Thus he ended, and with very griefefel in a llumber. At this 
the Palmer bꝛeathed and made a ſtop, t a longer period. is hoſt 
deſtrous to heare out the ende of Fraaceſcoes foztunes, wiſhed 
him to goe fozward in his diſcourſe. Pardon me, ſir, quoth the 
Palmer,the night is late, and I haue tranelledall the day: my 
belly is fall, and my bones would be at ref: Zherefs2e,foz this 
time, let thus much ſuffice, 4 ts mozrew at our vp-riſing. which 
hal be with the Sun, J wil not only diſcourſe bnta you the end 
of Franceſcoes amours,ofhis returne home to his wife, and his 
repentance, but manifeſt vnts you the reaſon why J aimed my 
pilgrimage to Venice. The Gentleman and his Wife very loth to 
be tedious to the good Palmer, were content with his pzomile:. 
and ſo, taking vp the candle, lighted him to bed, where we leaus 
him. And thereſs:e, as ſoone as it may be, (Gentlemen) 
locke fo Franceſcoes further Foztunes, and after 
| that, my Fare well to Follies: and then, | 
adne to amoꝛous Pam⸗ 
phlets. 


FINIS, 


Greenes Neuer too late. 


. 


Neuer too late, 


The ſecond part of Greenes 


Nunquam ſera eſt ad bonos mores via. 


2.245). O ſoner did Phoebus burniſh the heauen with his 
N A 9 baightnes, t deckt in aglozions diademe of Ch2t- 


* 8 ſolites, had mounted him on his coach to lighien 

P the Lampe that maketh Flore beanteor's, but the 
>.> TJ, Palmer was vp, and at his Oꝛiſons, being as de- 
| "uout in his thoughts, as he was mind full of his 
trauels: walking in the garden all alone, & ſeeing the Sun now 
peping out of the Caft,he began to meditate with himſelf ok the 
ſtate ofman coparing his life to the length of a ſpan, e2 the com- 
paſſe of the Sun, who riſing bꝛight e oꝛient, cõtinueth but his ap⸗ 
pointed courſe, + that oft⸗times ſhadowed with ſo many clouds, 
and ſtained with a ſable veile efſuch thick logs, that he is moꝛe 
darkned with ſtoꝛme, thẽ beautiſied with light: e if it fo2tune his 
ſhine is without blemiſh pet he ſetteth et that moꝛe oft in a folde 
of cloudes, then in a clere ſkie:ſo man boꝛne in the pꝛide of beans 
ty oꝛ pomp of wealth, be his honoꝛs equal with his foztunes, and 
he as happie as Auguſtus, pet his life hath but his limits, and 
that clogged with ſo many cares and croſſes, that his dates are 
moꝛe ful of miſeries, then of pleaſures; and his diſaſter miſhaps, 
are moꝛe then his pzoſperous foꝛtunes: but if the ſtars grace him 
with al fano2able aſpects, and that he liue ful oftontent, in ma- 
ny hono2s and much wealth, yet his pꝛime hath his aukumne, his 
faire bloſſomes turne to fawvy leaues, age wil ſhake him by the 
ſhoulder, and nature will haue his due, that at laſt he muſt ſet 
with the Bun, and perhaps in ſuch a clond of ſinne, as his riſing 
ma be in a ſtoꝛme of ſozrowes, Thus did the Palmer meditate 
with himſelfe, being penitent foꝛ the follies of his youth, that at 
laſt thinking to be as muſicall to himſelfe,as the birds were mee 

lodious;he chanted out this Ode. 


The 
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| T he penitent Palmers Odo. 
— in the winters rage, 

V A Palmer old ard full of age, 

Sate and thought vpon his youth, 

Wich eyes teares, and hearts ruth, 

Be ing all with cares y'bleat, 

When he thought on yeares miſ- ſpent, 

When his follies came to minde, 

How fond loue had made him blinde, 

And wrapt him in a field of woes, 

Shadowed with pleaſures ſhowes, 

Then he ſighed and ſaid, Alaſſe, 

Man is ſinne, and fleſh is graſſe. 

I thought my Midiris haires were gold, 

And in her locks my heart I fold: 

Her amber treſſes were the ſight, 

That wrapped me in vaine delight: 

Her Iuory front, her pretty chin, 

Were ſtales that drew me on to ſin: 

Her ſtarry lookes, her chriſtall eyes, 


Ztighter then the Sunnes ariſe: 
Spackling pleaſing flames of fire, 


Voke my thoughts and my deſire, 


That Igan cry ete Iblin, 


Oh, her eyes are paths to ſin. 
Her face was faire, her breath was ſweet, 


Allher lookes for loue were meete: 


But love is folly:this I know, 

And beautie fadeth like to ſnow. 

Oh why ſhould man delight in pride, 
Whoſe bloſſome like a dew doth glide ? 


When theſe ſuppoſes toucht my thought, 


That world was vaine, and beauty nought, 
I gan to ſigh, and ſay, Alaſſe, 
Man is ſinne, and fle ſh̃ is graſſe. 


The Palmer haning ended his Ode, late in a great dumps in 
the garden, when his Holt 3 with his wiſe, defirous 
2 ta 
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ta heare ont Franceſcoes foztune, were come into the place, and 
gaue him the bon iorno thus: Curteous Palmer, a kind ſaluts 
to waken pou from your moꝛnings meditation: I ſee vou kepe 
the Pꝛouerbe foz a pꝛinciple, To bed with the Bee, and vp with 
the Larke:noſoner the dun is in the ſkie, but pon are at your 
oziſons either ruminating paſſions,o2 penance: either ſome old 
remembꝛance, oꝛ ſame new renerſe. Yowſoeuer (gentle Pal- 
mer) tis no manners to enter too farre into pour thoughts, and 
therefoze leauing your ſecrets to pour ſelfe,Come ſtata la voſtra 
figriori aqueſt amatina. The Palmer that had learned a hitle 
bꝛoken Italian, ſeeing his honeſt Be ſt in ſuch a merris moode, 
made this anſwere: Je flo bon ſignior din merec, ringratiandoui ſon- 
namenti di voſtra grande cortefia, holding it fit foz my Fo:tunes 
to haue many tares, and little fleepe, that my penance may bes 
great, fith my fins are many: long ſlũbers ars ſoꝛ idle perſons, 
not foz penitent Palmers, and ſweet dꝛeames are no inſtances of 
hartie deuotion: therefaze do J watch with the mouſe, to argue 
my ſelfe miſerable,and inioyne my ſelf to much paines, becauſe 
A am combzed with many paſſions, 

This mo2ning entring into this Garden, A ſaw by the 
wo2ks of nature, the courſe ofthe wo2ld: foʒ when J ſaw Floracs 
gloꝛie ſhat vp in the feldes af Iris frownes, J began to conſider, 
that the pꝛide of man, was liks the pomp of a flower, that to day 
gloꝛies in the field, and to moꝛrow in the ſoꝛnate: that we bs 
like the flies He meræ, that take life with the ſunne, and die with 
the dew:that our hons2s are compared to the bloſſomes of a Ce⸗ 
dar, which vanith ere they begin to burniſh, E all our triumphs, 
like characters w2itten in (now,that pzinted in a vapour, at the 
leaſt Sunſhine diſconer our banity,foz they are as ſone melted, 
as our pleaſures ars momentarie. Tied by fates to this tickls 
ſtate, we haue nothing moze certaine then to die, no2 nothing 
moꝛe vncertame, then the houre of death: and therefoze when A 
call to mind the follies of my youth, how they haue ben tickled 
with vice, J coust in the flower of my peares, to repent and a- 
mend : foz 

Nunquam ſera eſ ad bones mores via. 

Pou doe well fir (quoth the Gentleman) in all your actions 
ta conſider the end: fo2 he that foze-repents, fozeſies * 

tus: 
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rils: had-J-wift.'s d great fault, and affer-wits are bitten with 
many ſorowes: thereioze,ſuch as gr iene at their follies, t couet 
to pzeuent dangeroas foztunes, they which take an antidote of 
grace again@ the deadly acomton of ſinne, and with paeſent re. 
moꝛſe pꝛeuent enſuing vanities, ſuth indede, as they line well, 
ſhall die blelled. But leauing this humoꝛ till another time, vou 
map ſee by our early riſing, how my wife and J were delighted 
with pour euenings parlie: fo2 truſt me, ſir, deũre of Franceſcoes 
further foꝛtunes, made vs thus watt hful, and ther elaꝛs ſieing the 
mo2ning.is gray; and our longing great, and pet a goed while to 
b:eakfalf, if pour leiſure map affoo2d ſo much, J pꝛap vou fit 
downe, and tel vs what was the end of his loues, and the effects 

ok his repentance. The Palmer very willing to pleaſure his 
courteous Mot, late him downe in an Arbour, and began thus. 


The Palmers Tale of Franceſco. 

S ſoone as Franceſco awakt from his ſlumber, & began to 
enter further into the confideratio of1afidaes couſenage, his 
heart th2obd at his follies,and a pꝛeſent paſſion of his great miſ- 
foztunes ſo pained him, that all perplexed, hee began againe ta 
ling his foꝛmer ſong, e fo ſay. that womens thoughts were like 
to the leaues of a Date tree, that change colozs with the wind in 
a moment, figuring out ſo2row with teares, and in that inſtant 
deſcipher ing pleaſure with (miles : neither ta reſalute with the 
Stoicks,topeldtonopaſſions,no2 tw abſolute with the Eſſeni, to 
ſurfet with ouermuch chaffity : their deſires (gusth he) reſemble 
Folus ſoz ehe ad, that next euery ſtoꝛme containes a calme: their 
deeds are Almanackes, that deſcipher nothing but vncertain- 
tie:either too ſcrupulous with Daphne ta contemne al, os t bo- 
luptuous with Venus to defire all- and ſtraight, neither fleſh noz 
lich as the Po2poiſe,but time- pleaſers, ts content theſelues with 
bar ietie of fancies. In this humoꝛous melancholy he roſe vp, c 
ranged about the citp, deſpairing ofhis eſtate as a manpenileſſe, 

and ther foꝛe impatient, becauſe he knew not how ts red:effe his 
miſeries: to rely vpon the helpe of a Curtiʒan, he ſaw by experi- 
ence, was to hang hope in the apze : to ſtand vpon the fanour of 
friends, that was bootlefſe:fo2 he had few in the Citty, as being 

but a ſtranger there, ſuch as he had, were won with an Apple; 

4 3 frencher 
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trencher-fciends,x therefo2e to be left with thepuffe of the leaſt 
blaſt of aduerſtties. To ga home to his wife to faire Label, that 
Was as hard a tenſure as the ſentence of death: feꝛ ſhame of his 
follies made him aſhamed to ſhew his face to a womã ol ſo high 
delerts. In this perplixitie ht paſſed auer thee o2 foure daies, til 


his purſe was cleane emptp, his ſcoze great. e his hoſteſſe would 


trult him fo2 ns moze money, but thꝛeatned him, if pꝛeſent pay» 
ment were not made, to lay him in pꝛilon. This news was hard 


to Ftanc eſco, that knew not how to uaid tha pꝛeiudice, only his 
reluge was to prenent ſuch a miffo2 tune, te carry his apparell to 


the dꝛokers, t with great loſſe to make money to pay fo2 his diet: 
which once diſcharged, he walkt vp 4 dowue as a man fo2lozne, 
hauing neither coine noz credit. Neceſſity that ſtingeth vnto the 
guich made him ſet his wits on the tenter, to ſtretch his bꝛains 
as high as Ela, to ſee how hee could recouer pence to defray his 
charges by anp ftniſter means, to.ſaiuehis-ſozrowes:the care of 


his parents and ofhis ownehononr, perſwading him from ma- 


king gaine by labo2: he had neuer bin b2onght bp to any mecha- 
nicall courſe ot life. Thus every way deffitute of means to liue, 
he ſighed out this old ſaid ſaw, A iſerrimum eſt fuiſſe beatum: pet 
at laſt, as extremities ſearch very far; he called to mind that hee 
was a ſcholler, and that although in theſe dates art wanted hos 
no2, ę learning lackt his due, yet god letters were not bzeught to 


-\s low an ebbe, but that there might ſome p2ofit ariſe. by them 


to pꝛocure his maintenance. In this humozhe fell in amongſt a 


company ol layers, who perſwaded him to try his wit, in wzi- 


ting ol Comedies, Cragedies, oꝛ Paſtoꝛals:and if he could per- 
foʒme any thing wo2th the ſtage, thẽ they would largely reward 
-him foz his paines:Feanceſco glad ofthis motion;ſeeing a means 
to mitigate the extremitp of his want. thought it no diſhonoz to 
make gaine of his wit, oz to get pꝛaſit by his pen: and therefoꝛe 
getting him home to his chamber, wat a Comedp, which ſo ge- 
nerally pleaſed all the audience, that happy were thoſe Acto2s in 
ſhoꝛt time, that could get any of his waꝛkes, he grew ſo exquiſite 


in that faculty. By this meane his want was relieued, his cre⸗ 


dit in his hoſts honſe recouered, his appar ell in greater bzauerie 
then it was. and his purſe well lined with crownes, -: . a 
At this dilcourſe. at Franceſco, the Gentleman twke his get 


by 
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by the hand and b2oke off his tale thus aa gentle Palmer, ſee⸗ 
ing we are fallen by courſe of p;attle to par lie of plaies, if with - 
aut offence, doe me that faugur ta ſhew me your judgement of; 
plapes, plap makers, e plapers, Althsugb (quoth the Palmer) 
that ſome foz being ton lauiſh againſt that faculty, haue los their 
ſaty2ical inuectiues bin wel tanuaſedꝛpet ſeing here is none but 
our ſelues. t that 3 hope what vou heare ſhall be trodden under 
foote, I will flatig ſay what A can, both even hy reading and exs 
pertente The inuention of Comedies were fixlt found among t 
tge Greeks, and pꝛactiſed at Athens: ſome thinke by Menander, 
whom erente ſo highly commends tu his Heauton- timorure- 
non. The reaſon was, that vader the couert of ſuch pleaſant, 4 
Comicall events; they aimed at the guerthzow-'of-many vani⸗ 
ties that then reigne d in the citie: dz therein they painted aut 
in the perlons the tunt᷑ te of the w oꝛld. held gither it was gratren 
with honoz, oꝛ diſcredited with viers2 there might pou ſc leueld 
out the vaine life that boaſting Thraſos bſe/ſmthed vp with the 
ſelfe-conceit of their owne excellefte; the miſerable eſtate ot co 
netous parents . p̊ rat her let theirſons taſte al anꝝ miſfoꝛtunes, 
then to releeuc them with the fuperſiuily oftheir wealth: the poꝛe 
traifure of par aſitical friends, which ſoth pong Gentlemen ſub⸗ 
tilip in their follies, as long as ther may: z ear um ſullo pers; 
was (tt ont in liueiy colaurs. dn theſe Cam dies, the abuſe ot᷑ 
Babods that made fals ofhanoſt hirgins, and liyed by thedgpeple 
ofpaneens hono2s, was drepely diſcoueredits beſbeat, Recherp, 
Couetouſnes;p2ive;ſeli-loug;diſobedienes of Parents; and inch 
vices pzedominant both in age and;yonthWereſhotat, not only 
with examples t inſtauces to feedethe eys,butWwith golden ſen 
tences ofwo2all woꝛks. to pleaſo the eare. Thus did Vcneoder 
win hanoz in Greece with his works, and retlaime both old and 
pong fr their vanities, by the pleaſant effects of his Comedies. 
After him this faculty grew to be kamous in Rome, pꝛactiſed by 
Plautus, Terence, aud other that cxcelled in this qualit ie, all ai⸗ 
ming as Menander did, in alt tht ix woꝛks to ſuppꝛeſſe vice a: ad 
nance vertue. Now ſo highly were Comedies eſte med in thoſe 
daies, that men of great honoꝛ s graue account were theActors;: 
the Senate 4 the Conſnis continually pꝛeſent, as auditoꝛs at ail; 
ſuch ſpoꝛ is, rewarding the Anthoz:with rich eee 
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to the excellentit ot the Comedie. Thus continued this fatultis 


famous, til conetonſneserept into the qualitie, and that meane 
men gredy ofgainies,viv'fal to pꝛactiſe the acting of ſuch plaies, 


and in the Theatrepzeſented their Comedies but to ſuch onely 


as rewarded them well ſoz their paines; when thus Comedians 
grew to be mertenaries, then men at account left to pꝛactiſe ſuch 
imes, and diſdainedfo haue their hono2s blemiſht with the 
ine ol luch baſe and vile gaines: inlomuch that both come dies 


and Tragedies grew to leſſs account in Rome, in that the fret 
fight of ſuch ſpots was taken away by couetous deũres:pet the 


peopte(who are delighted with ſuch nouelties epaffimes)wade 
great reſo2t, paid largely.e highly applaudsd their doings, inſo- 


much, that the Acto2s by eontinnall viſe, grew not onelp errel- 


lene, bat rich and inſolent. Among whom in the daies of Fully, 


oneRoſcius grewto be of ſichepyuiſite perfection in the faculty, 


that he offered ts corifend with the O2ato2s of that time in ge- 


ture, as they did in eloquene :/ boaſting that he could expꝛeſſe a 


paſſioꝝ in as manꝝ ſundꝛy actions, as Tully could diſcourſe it in 


variety ot phaaſes:vew(s pꝛoud he grew by the daily apptanſe ol 
peopte, that he led tas hono} and reuerence to be done him in 
the Ererts: whithſelfeconceit when Tully entred into with a 


piercing inſight,ho quiptat in this manner. « 


If chanced that Roſcius and he met at dinner, bothguelss vn 
to Archias the Poet, where tha pꝛoud Comedian dared to make 


compariſon with Tully: which inſotence made the learned Oꝛza 
toꝛ to grow into theſe termes: why Noſcius, art thou pꝛoud with 
EÆEſdps Crow, being pꝛanckt with the glozy of sthersfeathers:of 


thy ſelfethau cant ſay nothing, g il the Cobler hatt taught thee. 


toſap; Aue Cæſir, ditd ain nat thy tutoʒ, becauſe thou pzateſt in a 
kings chamber: what ſentente thou vttereſt on the Kage, flowes 
from the cenſure of our wits, and what ſentence 873 conceit of 
thy inuention the people applaud fo; excetlent;that comes from 
theſtcrets of our knowledgs.J grant pour action, though it be a: 
kind of mechanitall labour; vet well done, tis wozthy of pꝛaiſe: 
but pou wo2thiefſe, iffo2 ſo ſmall a toy vou waxe pꝛoud. At this 
Roſcius waxt red, and bewꝛaped his imperfection with ſilence: 
but this checke of Tully, could not lips other s from the blemiſh 
of that fault, ſoʒ it grew to a generall vice among the Actozs, to 
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excel i pʒide, a they extided in excellencie, to bꝛaue it in the 
ſtrte s, as they b2ag it on the ſtage:ſo that they reueld it in Rome 
in ſuch coy roabes, that they ſemed rather me of great patri- 
mouay, then luch as lined by the fauoꝛ of the people. Which Pub. 
lius Seruilius very well noted, foz he being the ſonne ofa Denas 
toꝛ, and a man very valiant, met on a day with a Player in the 
fireets richly apparelled, who ſo farre foꝛgate himſelfe, that hes 
tooke the wall of the poung noble man; which Seruilius taking 
in diſdaine, countercheckt with this frump:my friend (quothhe) 
be not ſo bzag of thy ſilken roabes,fo2 Jſaw them but yeſterday 
make a great ſhew in a bꝛokers ſhop. At this the one was aſha- 
med, and the other mild, and they which heard thequip, laught 
at the folly of the one, and the wit of the other. Thus ſir haue you 
heard mp opinion bꝛielly of plaies, that Menander deuiſed them 
fo: the ſuppꝛeſling of vanities,necefſary in a tommon wealth, as 
long as they are vled in their right kind:the plapmakers woztby 
of honour foꝛ their Art:and plapers, men deſeruing both pꝛaiſe 
and pꝛoſit, as long as they war neither conetous,no2 inſolent. 4 
haue cauſed you ſir(quoth the gentlema) to make a large digreſ- 
fion, but you haue reſolued me in a matter that J long doubted 
of, and therfoꝛe J p2ap pou, again fo Franceſco. Mh then thus, 
quoth the Palmer, after he grewercellent foz making of Come- 
dies. he wart not onely bꝛaue, but full of Grownes: which lafida 
hearing ok, t hauing intelligence what courſe oflife he did take, 
thought to caſt foꝛth her lure to reclaime him, though by her vn⸗ 
kindnes he was pꝛoued haggardꝛfoꝛ ſhe thought that Franceſco 
was ſuch a tame fole, that he would be bꝛought to ſtrike at any 
fale:decking her ſelle therfoze as go2giouſly as ſhe could, pain · 
ting her face with the choice of all her dꝛugs, ſhe walked ab2oav 

where ſhe thought Franceſco bſed to take the aire: Loue 4 Foz- 
tune ioyning in league, ſo fanozed her, that accoꝛding to her de- 

fire ſhe met him. At which incounter, J gelle, moꝛe foꝛ ſhams the 
loue, ſhe bluſht:and fild her countenance withſuch repentant re- 
moꝛſe (vet hauing her lokes full of amoꝛous glaunces) that ſha 
ſemed like Venus, retonciling her ſelfe to froward Mars. The 
fight of Infida was pleaſing in the fight of Franceſco, and almoſt 
as deadly as the Baſiliſke : that had he not had about him Moly 
as Viyfles, he had been — bythe charmes of that wilp 


ces: 
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Circes:bntthe abuſe ſo fuckin his ſtomack that the had p2oferd 
him in his:cxtremitie; that he returned all herglaunces with a 
krowne, and ſo parted. Infida was not amazed with his angrie 
mocde, as one that thought loues foznace of fozce to heat the col 
deſt Amatiſt, t the ſweet woꝛds of a woman; as able to d2zaw on 
defire, as the Syrens melody the paſſengers, Whati(quoth ſhe) 
though fo2 a while he be cholerick. Beauty is able to quench the 
flame, as it ſełs harts on fire : as H/ lens faults angred Paris, ſo 
her faudurs pleaſed Paris: though ſhe were falſe lo Menelaus, vet 
her kbire made him bꝛok her foliies: Women are pꝛiuiledged to 
hake their iwo zds e their wils, e whom they kil with a frowne, 
they cã reuiue with a lmile. Tuſh, Franceſco is not froward, but 
he maß be wonne. he is no Haturniſt to beare anger long, hee is 
ſoone hot, and ſsne cold, cholerick and kind harted: who though 
he be ſcolde d away with bitter wozdes, hee will be reclaimed a- 
gaine with ſweet kiſfes:a womans teares are Adamant, e men 
are no harder then Jron, and therefoze may be d2awne to pittie 
their paſſions.4 wil kaine, flatter and what not, to get ags in my 
Fiaceſce:fog his purſe is ful, æ my coffers wax tmpty. An this hu⸗ 
moꝛ, taking pen c paper, che w2ote a letter to him te this effect, 


Infida to Franceſco what he wants iu health 
or wealth. | 

| F my ontward penance(Franceſco)could diſconer my inward 
paſſions, my ſighs bewꝛay mp ſozrowes, oz my countenante 
my miſeries, then ſhould Jloke the moſt deſolate of all as Jam 
moſt diſtreſt of all, and the furrows in my face be numberles,as 
the grizfes of my hart are matchleſſe. But as the feathers ofthe 
Halciones gliſter moſt againſt the ſoꝛeſt ſtoꝛme, e Nylus is molt 
c alme againſt a deluge, ſo the ſozrowes of my mind are ſo great, 
that they ſmother inwardly, though they make no outward aps 
pearance of miſ hap.Altheſe miſeries Franceſco grow fro the cõ⸗ 
ſideration of mine own diſcourteſte, foz whe A think of thy con⸗ 
ſtancv, thy faith thy feature, t thy beauty : and weigh with my 
ſelfe how al theſe vowed vnto Infida,thep were loft by the difloi- 
alty of Infida, I call it in queftion, whether J had better deſpaire 
and dis;e2 in hope of thy fanour,linger ont my life. Penance of 
free wil, merits pardons of conrſe,and griefs that grow from — 
| moe, 
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mozſe,deſerue fo be calued with ruth: cofefſe, Franceſco, that 3 


wꝛonged ther, x therfoze Jam wzung at the hart: but ſo doth the 
Idæa of thy perfection, and the excellence of thy vertues frame a 
reſtleſſe paſſion in my heart, that although thon ſhould vow to 
loath me. J cannot ceaſe to loue thee. Dh,confider, women haug 
their faults, act that in an houre, they repent al their life after. 
Though Mais 4 Venus bzabbicd, they were kriẽds after bꝛawls, 
koꝛ a Lovers iarre cught not to be a perpetual diſcoꝛd, but like a 
ſun-ſhine ſhowze, that be it neuer ſo ſharp, is accoũted no ſtoꝛm: 
foꝛgiue t foꝛget Franceſco then hartilp, that Jrepent ſo depely : 
grace thy Infida againe with one ſmile, eaſe her impatient paſſis 
ons with thy ſweat p2eſerce:4 aſſure thy ſelf, ſhe wil ſatiſſie with 
lone, what the hath offended with folly, Bones that are b2oke, & 
after ſet againe,are the moꝛe ffronger : Where the Beech trer is 
cut, there it growes molt hard:reconciled friendſhip is the ſwer⸗ 
teſt amitie. Then be friends with thy Infida : loke on her. but 
viſit h:r:audi: ſhe win not thy love with her wozds, z Hew her 
elle ſo penitent that thou Halt pardon, then let her periſh i her 
owne milkoztunes, and die foz want ef thy kauour. Farewell. 
Täine euer deſpairing Infida, 


His letter ſhe fealed bp, t ſent it bpa ſecret friend to Fran. 
Tele who at the fir ſt. knowing from! whence it came, would 
ſcarcely receiue it: pet at laſt, willing to heare what humoꝛ had 
made the Curtizan wꝛite vnto him, he beoke ape the ſeales, and 
read the fo2mer contents: which when he had thꝛsughly peruſed, 
he found himſelfe perplexed:foz the cunning of her flattery made 
the pwꝛe man paſſionate, inſomuch that ſitting downe with the 
letter inhiv y.....he began thus to meditate with himſelf; Why 
boaſt thou vouchſafe, Franceſco, to logke on her letters that is 10 
lewd, to vic w her lines that arepowd2ed with flattery,to heare 
her charmes that ſekes thy pꝛeiudite, to liſten to ſuth a Calipſo 
that aimes only at thy ſubſlance, not at thy perſon⸗ 

While than wert poꝛze, her fozehead was ful offrownes,x in 
her loks lat the ſtoꝛms of dildain: but wohẽ ſhe ſees thou haſt fea⸗ 
thered thy neſt, and halt crowns in thy purſe, ſhe would play the 
Poꝛzle-leach to ack away thy wealth:and now would the be thy 
harts gold , while ſhe left ther not r dꝛam of gold. Oh Franceſ- 
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co, ſhe hides her tlawes, but looks fo2 her p2ev with the Tyger, 
wwe we#pes with the Crocodile, and ſmiles with the Hiena, and 
flatters with the Panther, and vnder the couert of a ſugred baif, 
chꝛowdes the intent of thy bane. Ano weſt thou not, that as the 
Marble dꝛops againſt raine, ſo their teares foꝛe⸗point miſchiete⸗ 
that the fauoꝛs ofa Curtizan are like the ſongs of the Gzaſhop- 
per.that euer fozetell ſome fatall diſparagement? | 
Beware then Franceſ. (Piſcator ictus ſapit)ſhe hath once burnt 
ther, keare fire with the child: he hath croſt the with diſdaine,co- 
uet not with deſire:hate her foꝛ in lothing ſuch a one, thou loueſt 
thy God. Returne not withy dog to thy vomit, wallow not with 
wine in the mire, foꝛeſeꝛ not the beſt, and follow the wozſt. And 
pet Franceſco, truſt me, ſhe is faire, beautifull, and wiſe: J but 
with that a Curtizan:perhaps ſhe wil now lone thee faithfully: 
ik chee do,fond man, is not her hartie liking hatefull tuſf? dange⸗ 
rous to the body, and damnation to the ſoule. Tis a ſaying not 
fo common as true, that hee which looketh continually againſt 
the Sun, ſhall at laſt bee blind that whoſo handleth pitch,muft 
needs be deffled:the tree that abideth manp blaſts, at laſt falleth 
by the Carpenters ate-the bird that ſtriketh at euerp ſtale, cans 
not long eſcape the ſnare:ſo long goeth the pitcher to the bꝛoke, 
that at laſt it comes bꝛoken home: & he that ſecurely ſwimmeth 
in inne, chall ſurelp be dꝛowned in iniquity, whoſo bindeth two 
finnes together, ſhall neuer be reuenged in the one, and hee that 
delighteth to offend in pouth, hal no doubt feele the puniſhmet. 
uod diſfertur, non aufertur. Though God foꝛ a time ſuffer a man 
to wallow in his own wickerneſſe, & to ſap vnto his ſoule, Tuſh, 
the Lord regardeth not the way of ſinners, noꝛ ſuſpecteth the miſ⸗ 
d&ds of men, he is ſlow to w2ath, & pꝛone to pittie:pet the Lozd 
at laſt loketh down from heanen, and reuengeth al his grienons 
fins with a heauie plague, pea he roteth him out from the face 
of the earth, and his place is no moꝛe ſeene. Conſider then, Fran- 
ceſco,if the Loꝛd ſuffer the in thine iniquity, and deferre pꝛeſent 
—— is becauſe thy mercy may ſ&me the moꝛe, & thy 
the greater. Pe that hath the d2opfte,d2inketh while he bur- 
ffeth,and pet not ſatiſfied : the Hoꝛſe leach hath two daughters 
that neuer cry, Enough: whoſois ſtung with theſerpent Dipſas, 
burneth, but can neuer be coled, & whoſo is inflamed ir — 
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thirlfeth continnally after wickednefle, vntill he hath ſupped the 
dzegs of Gods diſpleaſure, to his owne deſtruction. Beware by 
this, fall not into the trap, when thou ſeeſt the traine :foz knows 
ing the ſinne, ik thou offendeſt againſt thy owne conſcience, the 
202d will ſend vpon thee, curſing, trouble, and ſhame in all thou 
ſetteſt thy hand vnto, and will not ceaſe fo rcuenge, bntill thou 
periſh from off the face of the earth. Oh, haſt thou not at home an 
Iſabel, that is the wife of thy pouth, and the only friend of thy bo- 
ſome inducd with ſuch cxquifite beauty, + cxceding vertue, that 
it is hard to iudge, whether the pure complexion of her bodp, oz 
the perfect conffitutis of her mind holds the ſupꝛemacy⸗: And is 
not a peaceab!ewoman,and of a good heart, the gift of the Lo2d ? 


There is nothing ſo much worth, as a woman well infkructed:a 


ſhamefaſtand faithful woman is a double grace:and there is no 
treaſure to bee compared to her continent mind: but as the gli- 
ſtering beames of the Dun when it riſeth, decketh the heauen:ſo 
the beautie ofa good wife adozneth the houſe: x as golde pillars 
do ſhine bpon the ſockets of ſiluer, ſo doth a faire face in a vertu⸗ 
ous mind. Shal the feare of God then, Franceſco, be ſo far from 


thine eyes, as to leaue thy own wife, and imbzace a Curtizan, to 


leaue the law ol God, and ſuffer thy hart to be ſubuerted by luſt? 
The Lion ſo abhoꝛreth this crime, as he killeth the Lyoneſffe, foz 
committing this fact. The Stoꝛke neuer meddleth but with his 
mate. The Jacinth ſtone wil not be wozne on the finger of an a⸗ 
dulterer:noꝛ the Oliue grow, ik planted by one that leadeth his 
like in bnlawfull luſts:and wilt then ſhew thy lelſe moze careles 
in this crime then bzute beaſts ? mo2e retchleſſe then vnreaſs- 
nable creatures? moꝛe ſenceiefie then ſtones:pea, far leſſe in c- 
tue then a man: and far moꝛe in vice then a beaſt Then will the 
Lord loke downe from heauen, and plague the with a heauy 
curſe. At this clauſe ſtanding a great while in a maze, at the laſt 
her ftept to his Standiſh, and weste this anſwer. 
Franceſco wiſheth to Infida, remorſe of conſcience, 
and regard of honeſty. | 
Haue read thy letters, Infids, wherein I hoped to haue found 
moꝛe honeſty and leſſe vanity, a ſigne of better thoughts, and 
lines of moze remo2ſe:elſe had J left them ſealed, as I couct to 
leane the vafeen.35ut J — time wil alter the — 
3 ther 
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ther from his ſpots, the mouſefrom her feare, noꝛ the tigre from 
his fiercenes:ſo neither date noꝛ reaſon will change the conditt» 
ons of a Curtizan. Thou wꝛiteſt thou haſt not liberty enough to 
fin,eniopned by ſome ouerthwart neighbour to bee moꝛe honeſt 
then thou wouldeſt be; which is as great penance to one of thy 
trade, as a long pilgrimage to a ſoꝛrowfull Palmer. A teate in a 
trumpets eie, is liks heat. dꝛops in a bzight ſanſhineꝛas much to 
be pitied, as the Crocodile whe ſhe werps: a Curtizans laughter 
is like to lightning, that beautifies the heauen with a blaze, but 
foꝛeruns ſto2mes and thunder. Art thou in loue with Franceſco? 
mary gep Giglet, thy loue fits on thy toungs end, ready to leape 
off as ſone as thy mouth opens, and thine honeſty hangs at thine 
eye, which rals away with euery winke: thou art inneigled with 
my beauty, that is, becauſe thou heateſt J haue a rich purſe, not 
a faire face:foʒ thou valueſt as much of beauty without pence, as 
a hoꝛſe of a faire ſtable without pꝛouender. Thou art entiſed by 
my vertnes: J wonder how that wozd vertuscomes in thy 
mouth, when it is ſo farre from thy hart; and yet no maruell, foꝛ 
the moſt infectious ſerpents haneſweteſt bzeaths, 4 common- 
neſt Curtizans,the moſt curteons ſpeches. 

Thon wouldeft haue me grace the with my pꝛeſence, and re⸗ 
nue our old friendſhip:ſo J will, when J meane to giue my body 
to the Chirurgion, and my ſoule to the diuel; fem ſouing tha, 4 
mult needs grant this Legary. Thy reaſon is, that bones ouce 
þoke, vnited againe, are the trongeſt:J would thy necke might 
make the cxperience,and then J would truſt the inffance. But 
wb y peſter J ſo much paper to ſo lewd a perſon? as J found thee 
at the firſt, J leaue thee at the laſt, euen empty goꝛg d, to bait at a 
fall pur ſe, intontincnt, ſalſe, periured, as far ſrom God, as thou 
art friend to the dinell. Ans ſo adue. | 

Franceſco penitent,and therefore a 

perſecutor to Curtizans, | 

Fter he had waitte this letter, he ſent it to Iaſida, who rea⸗ 

ding it, and ſteing ſhe could get no fauour at the hands of 

Franceſ. that wꝛought he neuer ſo ſubtillp, yet her trains were 

dilcouered, that her painted lfires could not make him ftope, ſo 

had he with reaſs refelled his fo2zmer follp:whẽ the perteiued, A 

ſap, that all her wt potions were found to be poiſons, though | 
e 
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ſhe conered them neuer ſo tlarkly:ſhe fel not in defpaire, with os 
uer much loue, but ſ woꝛe in her ſelf to intend him ſome ſecret pꝛe⸗ 
indice. if euer it lav in her by any meanes to pꝛocure it: but lea⸗ 
u ing her to the iuſtice ok him that poiſeth the deeds offuch impe⸗ 
nitent perſons in his ballance, and committing Franceſco to the 
making of ſome ſtrange Comedy, J wil ſhew pou how Foztune 
made an aſſault to the vafained affection of faire Iſabel, 

The diſcourſe of Iſabels Fortunes. 

Sabel lining thus penſiue, in that ſhee wanted the pzeſence of 

Franceico, pet fo2 her patience and vertue, grew ſo famous, 
that all Caerbrancke talked of her perfections:her beautie was 
admired of encry epe, her qualities applauded ineuery mans 
eare, that ſhe was et&em:cd fo2 a patterne of vertuous ercellence 
thꝛoughont the whole Citty. Among the reſt that cenſured of 
her tur ious fanours; there was one Signior Bernardo, a Burgo- 
maſter of the Citty, who chancing on a time to paſſe by the doze 
where Iſabel ſoiourned, ſœing ſo ſweet a Saint, began to fall en. 
amonred of ſo faire an obiect: and although he was old, vet the 
ſire ot luſt crept into his eyes, and ſo inflamed his heart, as with 
a diſeꝛdinate deſire he began to affect her: but the rene wu ok her 
chaſtity was ſuch, 5 it almoſt quatted thoſe ſparks that heated 
bim on to ſuch lawleſſe affectiõ. But pet when he caled to mind, 
that want was a great ſtumbling blocke, and ſaw the neceſſitie 
that Iſabel was in, by the abſence of F: nnceſcs; he thought gold 
would be a ready meanes to gaine a womans god wil,e there. 
foze deſpaired not of obtaining his purpoſe. After that this Sig- 
nior Bernardo had obſerued the exquiſite perfection of her body, 
how ſhe was ado2ned with moſt ſpectail gifts of nature, he was 
ſo ſnared with the fetters of laſciuious concupiſcence, as reaſon 
conld not redꝛeſſe, what luft had ingrafted : his aged pres peels 
ded vnto vanity,ſo he turned away his mind from God, not da- 
ring to litt vp his eies to heauen, leſt it ſhould be a witnes of his 
wickednes, oz a cozraſiue to his guilty coſctence:fo2 the remem⸗ 
bꝛance of God is a terroꝛ to the vnrighteous, ans the ſight of his 
creatures is a ſting to the minde ofthe repꝛobate. He thereſozꝛe 
feling his diuelliſt heart to be per plexed with ſuch hellifh paſli- 
ons, catelelly caſt off the feare of Ood from befozehis eies, net- 
ther remembꝛing that he was an Eider to giue god _ noz 
a Judge 
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a Judge in the city, to miniſter right: his hoary haires could not 
hale him from ſinne . noꝛ his calling conuert him from filthineſſe, 
but he gredilp dꝛunk bp the dꝛegs of bnrighteonſnefle,avd care⸗ 
fully buſied his bꝛaines to opp2eſſe the ſimple, and to obtain his 
purpoſe, laid his plot thus. Being the chieſe Burgomaſter in 
all the citty, her determined to make a pꝛiuy ſearch fo: ſome ſuſ- 
pected perſon: and being maſter of the watch himſelfe, to go vp 
into ber chamber, and there to diſcouer the depth of his deſire:ſo 
he thought to iopne loue and opoztunity in one vnion, and with 
his office and his age, to wipe out all ſuſpition. Age is a crowne 
of gloꝛy when it is adozned with righteouſnede, but the dꝛegs of 
diſhono2 when it is mingled with miſchiefe: foz honourable age 
conſilketh not in the terme sf yeares, noꝛ is meaſured by the 
date ofa mans daies: but godly wildome, is the gray haire, and 
an bndefiled life is the old age. The Perbgrace the older it is the 

ranker ſmell it hath: the Sca-ſfar is molt blacke being old: the 
Eagle the moze peeres, themoze croked is her bil:and the grea- 
ter age in wicked men, the moze bnrighteauſneſſe : which this 
degaior Bernardo tried true: fo2 deſire made him hate delay,and 
therefoze within two oz thzee nights, picking out a watch an⸗ 
ſwerable to his wiſh, he himſelfe(as if it had bin ſome matter of 
great impoꝛt) went abꝛoad, and to colour his folly with the bet= 
ter ſhadow,he ſearched diners houſes, t at laſt came to the place 
where Iſabel lap, charging the Hoſt to riſe, and to ſhew him her 
chamber, foꝛ (quoth he) A muſt confer with her of mof ſecret af- 
faires. Che goodman of the honſe obeyed willingly, as one that 
held Bernardo in great reuerence, & bꝛought him and the watch 
ta the chamber doꝛe. Bernardo taking a candle in his hand, bade 
them all depart, til he had talked with the Gentlewoman;which 


they did: and he entring in, ſhutting the d@2e, found her faſt a- 


lleepe. which ſight dꝛaue the old Lecher into a maze:foz there ſee- 
ing nature in her pꝛide, luſt inueagled him the moze, that he late 
on the bed fide a great while viewing of her beautp: at laſt ſtar⸗ 
ting vp, he awakt her out of aſweet lumber. Iſabelloking vp, 
and ſteing one of the Burgomaſters in the Chamber, (fo2 Ber- 
nardo was knowne fo2 his grauity e wealth of euery one in the 
Citty) ſhe was amazed, yet gathering her wits together, raiũng 
her bp on her pillo , che did him all the dutifall renerence — 
ml 
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might, wondzing what wind Amuld d ziue bim iuto that place:a 
laſt ye old Ne OR ane 


7 ene Giſeoure to Babe. f | 
BY gelingen (faire Gentle woman tu ſe me thus addons 
x ſecretly arrined; neither let mp pꝛriente anpall pour ſcene 
ſes: fozY coms notcrucliy as a fve;but- courteouſly as a kriend. 
If my comming ſeeme ſtrange, the caufe is as ſtraight; « where 
neccffity foꝛteth, there it is hard to ſtriue againſt the ſtreame; he 
that ſxkethto ſway againſt tzis awne wil oftentimes kicketh a⸗ 
gainſt the pꝛick: and he that ſtrineth to withſtand. tone, hoppeth 
again the hilt. Theſe things conſidered (Piſtris Isabel) if J 
offend in being fo bold, your beauty ſhal beare the blame, as the 
onely cauſe of this enter pꝛife: foꝛ ta omit all circumſtances, . to 
tome to the matter. So it is, that ſince firſt mine eve led of pour 
Weet fauour, F haue been ſo per plered with the paſſions of lone, 
t haue ben ſo deeplyd2owned in the deſire of pour perſon, that 
there is noto2ment fo terrible, no paine ſo pinching, no woe ſo 
grieuous, as the griefe that hath griped me ſince J-burnt in lone 
of your ſwat ſelfe:ſith therefoze my liking is ſuch, let my liking 
be repaide againe with lone, let my firme fancie bee requited 
with mutuall affection, and inlieu of my good will, conſent 
vntameand bee my Peramour. That ſinne which is ſecretly 
committed, is halle pardoned, ſhe liueth chaſtiy enough, that li⸗ 
ueth charily. The chamber doꝛe is ſhut, no man either can de⸗ 
tect vs ot any trime, oꝛ dare ſuſpect vs of any folly, The credit 
which Jcarry in the Citfy ſhall bee ſufficient to ſhzowde pou 
from ſhame: my office will be able todefend pon from miſtruſt, 
and my gray haires a pumice ſtone to rate out all ſuſpition, and 
by this (mall offence( Iſabeh) thou ſhalt both tontent me, and pur⸗ 
chaſe to thy lelfe ſuch a dutifull friend, as in all ſeruice thou 
maiſt command, not onelp ready to counfenance ther with his 
tredit, but to furniſh all thy wants with his copne : fo2 what 
treaſure ⁊ gold J haue, (hall be thine to vie. Iſabel hearing this 
(utile ſerpẽt to bꝛeathe out ſuch wily reaſons ,wodzing to ſer a 
man of his calling ſo blinded with the vaile of laſciuious luſt „as 
to blaſpheme ſo dinellithly againſt his own cõſcience, inſamuch. 
that (02-4 god ſpace ſhe (at aitouiſhed, "ak at laſt gnthering hee 
wils 
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wits together he burſt foxth-intotheſs ſperches. 
Jabel reply td HArrnar do. | 

Is a ſaying(Signior Bernardo) boch old and true, that whoſe 

ſinneth again his Conſcience, ſinneth againſt his owne 
ſoule: and he that knoweth the la, and wilfally diſobeye th, is 
woꝛthy to be beaten with many dtipes: which ſentence of haly 
Wait J wiſh pon to couſlder, and it will be a fufficient cooling 
cards to pour inoꝛdinate deſire. Hath God placed pon as a Bur- 
gomaſter of this Citie, and ſa a Judge ouer his people to punich 
ſinne, and will pou maintaine wickedneſſe? Is it pour office to 
vphold the Law, and wil pou deffrop it? Aap, are you comman- 
ded to cut off this ſinne with inlamie, and vet will vou perſwade 
a woman to defile her huſbands bed: Is it pour duty ts dꝛiue vg 
from all vncleane luſt, and will you dzaw me to ſuch follp 2: Js 
this the office of a Burgomaſter?o2 beſemeth'ſuchi thoughts to 
the minde of an Elder? doth the ſummons of death appeare in 
pour gray head, pet ſleſhly deſires reigne in pour heart? Doth 
thine old age impart a clere conſcience, and your mward appe- 
tite fraught with concupiſcence ? Dh how-pleaſant a thing is it 
where grapheaded men miniſter indgement,and the Elders can 
gine good tounſellbut how perilous a thing is it foz the Ruler to 
be vnrighteous, 02 the Judge of the people to delight in finne 
Suth a man ſhall haue coales heaped-vpon his brad, & the wzath 
of the Loꝛd ſhall conſume his heritage. Zh: ſoꝛts of men the 
Loꝛd hates, and he vtterly abhsꝛres the life of them, a poze man 
that is pꝛoud, a tich man that is a liar, and an old adulterer that 
doats, and is vnchaſte. Haſt thou then (Sigoior Bernardo )ſs ſold 
thy ſelfe vnto ſfnne, and \wo2ne to wozke wickednes, that thou 
wilt p2efer fading pleaſure befs2elaſfing paine: and foꝛ the ful- 
filling of thy filthy luſt, purchaſe perpetuall damnation? But put 
cafe I were ſo careleſſeof mine honoꝛ and honeſty, to peld to 
thp regueff, ſhould not thy ſolfe be a witneſle of my dillopaltie? 
would not mine owne wozkes cry out fozvengeance fo plague 
my wickednele ? yes,no doubt, after thou haſt gluttepd thy fan- 
cy with tzeloathſomneſſe of the ſinne, and the ſpirit of man had 
toucht thy heart with the pꝛicke of the offence, thou wonldeſf 
both detef me as a mirrour of immodeſty, and account me foz 


ener as a common harlot: fo2 theLozd ſuffereth not the wicked 
| to 
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fo goe vnrewarded. She (ſaith the Miſeman) thats common, 
and not content in her lone, yelding'that which is pꝛoper to her 
huſband, into the poſſeſſion of another man, diſobeyes the Law, 
makes bzeach of her plighted troth,andlaftly,playes the who2s 
in mot helliſh adultery: her childzen ſhall not take rote, noꝛ her 
bzanches bing foꝛth no fruit. her name Hall be fozgotten. And 
ſhall Athen, knowing this wilfully wozke mine owne woes ? 
Shall Jrepay the froth my buſband repoſeth in me, with ſuch 
frecherie? Shall (ſuch guilefall diſcurteſie be a gnerdon foz his 
good will? No, the feare of God is a foztreffe againſt ſuch follie: 
ths lone that A beare to my huſband, is a ſhield to fence mefrom 
ſuch ſhameleſſe fancy: and the care of mine owne honoꝛ is a con- 
ſerue againſt ſuch la wleſſe concupiſcence, Wheras you ſap, that 
ſinne ſecretly committed is halfe pardoned, & that the lineth c- 
fle, that lineth care: that the chamber doꝛe is ſhut, that no man 
can eſpie our follie, and the place ſo ſecret that the offence cannot 
be pꝛeiudiciall to my good name, J anſwer, that I moze eſteeme 
the wꝛath of God, then the woꝛds of men : that J dzead moze to 
commit ſuth a fact befoꝛe the fight of the Almightie, then befoze 
the eies of all the world. 
Man iudgeth but 8 body, but God the ſoule: the one being but 
a \mal pinch, the other a perpetual paine. He that bꝛeaketh wed- 
locke, aud thinketh thus in his heart, Who ſ&th mee: the miſtie 
clouds haue couered me, and Jam compalled about with a fog 
of darknes: my offence ſhall not be an obiect to any mans eyes, 
neither tu my doing be diſcerned, foꝛ J am ſhꝛowded within the 
wals, whom need to feare ? and as fo2 the Loꝛd, he is merci 
fall, and will not remember anp mans ſinnes: he is flow vnto 
wꝛath, and pꝛomiſeth ſpeedily to pardon the faults of the wicked: 
Such a one as feareth moꝛe the eye of moꝛtal man then the ſight 
of an immoztal God, and knoweth not that the loks of the La 
are ten thouſand times b2ighter then the beames of theſunne, 
beholding the very thoughts of men. and ſearching the hart and 
the reines, the lame man ſhal be puniſhed with earthly plagues, 
he ſhalſodainely be taken in his owne trap, and ſhall fall beſoze 
the face ok euerv man, becanſe he pꝛeferred his owne pleaſure be⸗ 
foze the feare of the Lozd. But alas, it is vnfit foꝛ the young 
fawn to leade the old buck: foz a _ ma to be guide to him — 
2 a 
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bath his fight : and as vnmæte fo2 a ſimple womanto inffruct a 
Burgomaſter and Elder of the Cittie. Is it my part to exhoꝛt 
pou vnto vertue;oz rather, is it not your dutie to perſwade mee 
from vice: but Jhope this pꝛoffer is but a tryall to make p2wfe 
of minehoneſtie, and tofift out my ſecret intent: tfotherwile, 
pour will and pour woꝛds bee one.ceaſc pour ſuite, foꝛ you may 
long gaps,and pet neuer gaine that you losk fog.Signior Bernar- 
do hearing Iſabel ſo cunningly to confute his concluſine argu- 
ments,ſ&ing ſhe had infringed their reaſons by the power of the 
law, thought to wꝛeſt her vpon a higher pinne, and tolapſucha 
blot in her way, as ſhe ſhonld hardly wipe out: fo2 although he 
knew ſhe did rightly refel his foily, & partly perceiued her cong/ 
ſaile cooled the extreme ot his deſires, yet the feare of Gad was 
ſo farre from him, that he pꝛolecuted his intent thus, 
Seignior Bernardoes anſwer to Iſabels reply. 
VV Dy Iiabel (ſaid hee) thinkeſt thou thy painted ſpeeches, 
22 thy hard denials {hall pꝛeuaile againſt my pꝛetended 
purpoſe? No, he is a coward that ye&lds at the firſt ſhote,ard he 
not wozthy to weare the bud of beautp, that is daunted with the 
firſt repulſe.J haue the tree in my had, a mean to intop the fruit ; 
I haue beaten the buſh and now will not let the birds flie, E ſith 
J haue yon here alone, pour ſterne looks ſhall fand fo: no ffer- 
linz: but it pou caonſent, be aſſured of a molt truſtp friend, if not, 
hope koꝛ no other hap but open infamp. Foz thou knoweſt, Iſabel, 
that a womans chieleſt treaſure is her good name, and that ſhes 
which hath crackt her credit, is halfe hanged, fo2 death cuts off 
all mileries, but diſcredite is the beginning of all ſozrowes. 
Sith then infamp is wozſe then lolle of life, aTuare thy ſelle, A 
will ing thee to the quick,. foꝛ J wil pꝛeſentlp ſend thee to pꝛiſon, 
and taule ſame ruffin in the city to ſweare, that ſince the abſence 
of thy huſband Franceſco,he hath laine with the, and foz.coine vs 
fed ther as his concubine: (a hall J blemich thine honovr : tie 
thee to ſome open puniſhment, and make ther a laughing ſtocke 
tothe woꝛld, odious to thy friends, and to liue hated of thy huſ- 
band: mine office and authozitie,mp age and honour ſhall ſhad- 
dow my pꝛetence, and helpe greatly to frame thy pzeiudice.S&- 
ing then (faire Iſabel) thau ſhalt by conſent kope the repozt of 
thy chaſtitie, and by deniall, gaine ſhame and rep;och, ew thy 
elfe 


ne ecOn 4 part, 
ſelfea wiſe woman, and of two euils chuſe the leaſt. 


Iſabel heating the milchieuous p2efence of this lubtil lefcher, 


and ſeeing he had ſo cunningly laid the ſaare, that ſhee could not 
auoid the trap. but either ſhe muſt lacur the danger. of the bodie, 
oz the deffruction of the ſoule, was ſo dꝛiuẽ into ſach a paſſionat 
dilemma, that ſhe burſt fo2th into teares,fighs, eplaints, which 
ſhe blubbꝛed fozth oa this wiſe. Alas (ſaid ſhe) moſt vile 4 vniult 
wꝛetch, is the feare of God lo farre from thy mind, that thay (&- 
keſt, not onely to ſacke mine honoz, but to lucke my blond? Js it 
not iniurp enough that thou ſxekelt to ſpoile mp honeſtv, but that 
you long to ſpil my life?hath thy ſweet lone pzetended ſuch bitter 
taſte? Js this the fruit af your fained kancie: No doubt the cauſs 
muſt be pernittous,when the effect is lo peſtilent. Flatter not 
your ſelfe in this thy follp,no2 ſoth not thy thoughts in thy fas, 
fo2 there is a God that ſeeth and wil revenge, and hathp2omiled, 
that whoſo binds two ſins together, ſhall not be vapuniſhed in 
the one. But what anaiteth it to talke of wildome to a folez02 of 
the wꝛath of God to a wilkull repzobate? The Charmer,charme 
he neuer lo wiſely, charmes in vaine, ifthe Adder be deafe : and 
he caſteth tones againſt the winde, that (&kes to dꝛaw the wic 
ked from their folly:let me therekoꝛe(pooꝛe ſoule) moꝛe narrow⸗ 
ly conſider mine owne cale, I am perplexed with many doubtful 
paſſions,and grievous troubles aſſaile me on efery ſide. Af 1 
comit this crime, though neuer ſo ſecretly, pet the Loꝛd is Care 
di:gn:ſics,x pierteth into the very thoughts,and mine owne con⸗ 
ſcience will bea continuall witneſle againſt me of this wicked 
nes: Stipendium peccati mors: then what other hap can J hope 
foꝛ, but perpetuall damnation, ſith God himſeife hath pꝛomiſed, 
to be a \wift witnelfe againſt all wilfull adulterers? If J con- 
ſent not vnto this burighteaus wꝛetch, J am like fo bee vninfily 
accuſed of the like crime, and ſo ſhal A, being guilfleſſe,hauemp 
honoꝛ euer blemiſht with inkamp. By this meanes, what a diſs 
credite ſhal J bzing to my parents,. to my hulband, and my chils 
dꝛen; the hoarie haires ot my Father ſhall be bzought with ſoz- 
row vnto the graue, Franceſco ſhall be aſhamed to ſhew his face 
in the frets of the Citie, and my pooze babes ſhall bee counted 
as the ſeed of an harlot,and pet alas Imp ſelfe altogether faults 
lelle. Why,my ſecret offence ſhall a al this open _ 2 
N 3 8 
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The Lo2d is flows to wꝛath, and hit mercy exceeds al his wozks: 
He wicheth not the death of a finner:and hearty repenfance pa⸗ 
cifieth his diſpleaſare. But O vile w2efch that J am, why do 3 
blaſpheme thus againſt the Lo2d e his law? Why do A bzeathe 
out theſe helliſh ſpxeches:can A ſap. A wil repet at my pleaſure⸗ 
Oz ſhal J therefoze ſinne, in hope, becanſe the Loꝛd is merciful⸗ 
No, no, it is better fo2 me to fall inta thy hands, and not commit 
the sffence,then to linne in the ſight of the Lo2d, Shall J not ra- 
ther feare God than mand and dzead him moꝛe that killeth both 
ſoule and body, than him that hath power to kil the body onely? 
Pet his feare ſhall be thy defence. And with that the raiſed her 
ſelfe v3, ſpitted in his face, wiſhinghim to dee his woꝛſt: wher⸗ 
vpon hee called bp the watch, and tommanded her to make her 
ready, foʒ, che ſhould to pꝛiſon. Her hoſt wondzing what the cauſe 
chould bee, as a man pꝛiuie to her actions, and the ver tue of her 


like, would haue ginen his wozd foꝛ her, that ſhe ſhould the next 


day anſwer whatſoeuer ſhould be obiected againſt her: but his 
woꝛd would not be taken,foz Bernardo Was ful of fur p, and car⸗ 
ried her away to pꝛiſon: where deeply grieued, & pet ſmothering 
her ſozrow with patience, the lay the reſt of the night: the nert 
mozrow,as ſane as the dap bꝛake, ſhe cald foz pen and incke, and 
wꝛote this mournefull Sonnet. 


| Tfabels Sonnet that ſhe made in priſon. 


Veritas non quarit angulos. * 
No ſtorme ſo ſharpe to rend the little Reede, 
For ſild it breakes, though euery way it bend. 
The fire may heat, but not conſume the flint, 
The gold in furnace purer is indeede. 
Report chat ſild to honor is a friend, 
May many lies againſt true meaning mint: 
. But yet at laſt, 
Gainſt ſlaunders blaſt, 
Truth doth the filly faultleſſe ſonic defend. 


Though falſe reproach ſeeltes honor to diſtaine, 
And enuy bites the bud though ne re ſo pure: 
Though 
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Though luſſ doth ſecke to blemiſh chaſte deſrc e. 
Yer ttuih that brookes not falſhoods ſlandrous Raine, 
Nor cau the ſpite of enuies wrath endure, | 
Will trie true loue from luſt in iuflice fice, 
. And maugreall, 
1 e VVWill free from chrall 
The guiltleſſe ſoule that ſets bis footing ſute. 


VVhere innocencetriumpheth in her prime, 
And guilt cannot approchthe honeſt minde: 
VVhere chaſte intent is free from any miſſe, 
Though enuie ſtrive, yet ſearching Time, - | 
VVich piercing wögbe will che truth out finde, 
And make diſcouery who the guiltie is, 
P a a Por time ſtill tries | 
13.16: dn} ail 3; Ihe truth from lies:: 
And Gad makes open what the world doth blind. 
| Veritas temporis filia. © 


Tabel wetting her Donet with teares and p2onouncing every 
line with a ſigh, ſate in adump.Whillt the fame of this fact was 
ſpꝛed ab2oad th2onghout all Cacrbranke, enery man beganſune 
dꝛy coniectures,as affection led them: her friends ſo2rowing, 
ſuſpected the cankred mind of the Burgamaſeer: pet foz his cal» 
ling,durſt not diſconer their ſuſpition: her foes laughing ſaid, 
that dillembled holines was a doubled ſin that the holieſt couns 
tenance hath not alwaies the honeſteſt conſcience: both friend 
and foe notwithſtanding wondꝛing at the ſtrange chance, ſ&ing 
her outward actions, did manifeſt ſa many vertues. Mel, to be 
bꝛiefe, Signior Bernardo aſſembled the other Burgomaſters of 
the to tone into the common Hal, ſent foz lſabel thither;at whoſe 
comming (as the nature of man is deſirous ofnonelties)a great 
pꝛeale of people was pꝛeſent to heare the matter th2zonghly can- 
naſled. When 1iabcl was thus b2onght befoze the barre, Signior 
Bernardo (who had ſubozned a poung man in the City ſolemnly 
to depoſe that hee had laine with Ilabel) began his inuectius 
thus:J amſv2p(graue citizens, and inhabitants of Caerbrancke) 
that this day Acome fo accuſe Iſabel, whoſs vertues _ 

aug 
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haue wonne her many fauoꝛs, and the ontward ſhew or her god 
qualities haue bin highly applauded of all men: but my conſct- 
ence conſtraines me, not to conceale ſuchhainousſinne, noꝛ fo 
\mother vp ſo great an offence withont rebuke. Jam one of the 
Judges and Tlders of the people, appointed by almighty God, 
choſen by the mulfttube,and conſtrained by the law, to haue no 
reſpect of perſons, neither to be too rigo2ous to mp fee, noꝛ too 
partial to my friend: but with the ballance of equitꝝ to meaſure 


man acco2ding to his merit, and with the ſwoꝛd of infkice to vp · 


hold vertue, and beate downe vice. This conſidered, J am foz- 
ced to diſi ouer a wicked deeds that this lſabel hath committed, 
and that is this. zien * 41 

This poung man here pꝛeſent, fo2 a certaine ſum of money 
compounded to lie with Iſbel and foꝛ pence bad his pleaſure on 
her: ſhee alluring him with ſuch wilie amszets ofa Curtizan, 
that in her conipanyhee hath conſumed all his ſubſtance: The 
poung mans kriends ſeeing his folly, and that no perſwaſions 
tould dilfwade him from affecting her, made coplaint vnto me: 
whereupon J examined him, and found him, not guilty of 
the crime, but tractable to be reclaimed from his follp:ſ\&ing the 
(Citizens of Caerbraoke)ſuch acurtizan as this map under ths 


colour ofholines(h2zvwd much pꝛeiudice,. eallure many of our 


pouth to miſchtefes, A thought it my duty fo baing her into open 
infamy,that ſhe may be puniſhed fo2 her fault, known fo2 a har- 
lot, and from kencefo2th liue deſpiſed and hated of all. Fo2 pzwfe 
that he hath liued long in this lewd kind of life, this poang man 
hall here befozepew all make pꝛeſent depoſition: and with that 
he reacht him a Bible 2 whereon he ſwoꝛe, that he had long time 
tconuerſt diſhoneſtly with Ilabel, euer ſince the departure of her 
huſband. At which oath, the people that were Jurours in the 
tauſe, belceuing the pꝛoteſtation of Bernardo, and the depoſition 
of the pouth, pꝛeſently found her guiltie: and then Bernardo and 
the reſt of the Burgomaſters gaue iudgement, that ſhee ſhonld 
pꝛeſently haue ſome open ⁊ ſeuere puniſhment, and after bee ba- 
niſhed out af the Towne.Afſone as Iſabel heard the tenſure, ſhe 
appeald foꝛ no mercp,no2 avatht any whit, as one defirons of fa⸗ 
uour: but lifting vp her eyes to heauen, only ſaid thus: O God, 
which icelt the ſecrets of all harts, and knoweſt all things bc foze 
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they come fo pale, which diſcerneft the verp inward thoughts, 
and trieſt the heart and the reines: thou knoweft, that becauſe 
A would not conſent vnto the filthy luſt of this doting lecher, noz 
agree by defiling my huſbads bed to fulfil his fleſhlp deſtres, that 
he hath flavzed me with a crime wherof J was neuer guilty, that 
he hath pꝛoduced this young man by a ſiniſter ſuboꝛdination, fs 
periure himſelfe in a fault, whereas not ſo much as in thought J 
'£0mitted ſuch a fact:he hath, to ſatiſſie his malicious mind with⸗ 
-out cauſe,deniſed this falſe crime. J cõſeſſe, D Lo2d,to be a moſt 
-grieuous offender, to deſerue far greater puniſhment,but not 


fo this ded. Veare then, O Loꝛd, my p2ayer,elet the innocence 


ok my cauſe plead befoze thy dinine maieſfy:1f it be thy will,p28- 

uẽt his pzactices,confound his counſels, e let him that hath dig- 
ged a pit fo2 others,fal into thefhare himſelfe. Thou haſt neuer 
as pet, O Lo2d,left the ſucconrlefſſe without help, but hat deli- 
-uered them which feare thee, from all aducrfitie:thon diddeff ſef 
free Ioſeph from the hands of his b2ethzen, which ſonght to ſpill 
his blod,e diddeſt pꝛeuent the pꝛactices of Saul, intended again(X 
thy ſeruant Dauid:Elizeus being beſieged within Dotham, was 
not only freed from his foes,but alſo garded about with a trope 
of holy Angels: Elias was pꝛeſerued from the cruelty of Iezabel, 
and fed with Ravens. But chiefely in my caſe, how mightily 
did thou ſh2owd Suſanna from the trechery of the two Elders, 
in raiſing bp young Daniel to maintaine her right? Nap, who 
bath truffed in thy mercy, which hath come to miſ⸗hap: oz who 
hath put his hope in thee, and hath ſaffered harme? 0, O Led, 
il it be thy will, thon canft diſcloſe the denice ofthis Signor Ber- 
nardo and vnkold thefollics sf this falſe wilneſſe: helpe then, D 
zd, ſoꝛ in ther is my truff. 

Che people hearing the ſolemne pꝛoteſtations ofſo2rowfull 
Iſabel, thought ſhe had ſpoken theſe woꝛds to excuſe her fault, but 
not that ſhe was guiltleſſe of the fact:gining moꝛe credite to the 
reuerend age of Bernardo, and the sath et the ycurg man, coun. 
tenanced out by the Burgomaſter, then to the poung veres of a 


imple woman, ſuppoſing her ſpeeches were moze of cuffome ta 


cloake her follies,then of conſcience to citere her of that crime: 
they would haue returned her backe againe vnto pꝛiſon, till ths 
dap alligned foz her puniſhment, As —_ ready to be carried 


away, 
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away, he which had accuſcd Ilabe),ſtart vp as a man tunaticke, 
and cryed 6ut vnto the people thus: J haue ſinned, men of Caer- 
brancke, J haue ſinned: the thought of my pꝛeſent periurie is a 
hell to my conſcience: foꝛ J haue ſwoꝛne fallly againſt the inno⸗ 
cent, and haue conſented to tondemne Iſabel without a cauſe: e 
with that he diſcouered af the barre, how Signior Bernardo had 
ſuboꝛned him againſt the Gentlewoman, and how in all his life 
beloze hee neuer was in her compaiiy. Upon which confeſſion of 
the poung man, the Burgomaſters examined the matter moꝛe 
etfectually, and found that Iſabel was clere,chafte,honeft, + ver- 
tnous,and Bernardo was a doting letcher : whereupon they not 
only amerced him in a great fine to be paide to Iſabel, but put 
him foꝛ ener after from bearing any office in the Cittie. 

Thus was Iſabel deliuered from her enemies, and reckoned 
moze famous foz her chaſtity through all Caerbrencke. This 
ſtrange euent ſpꝛed ab2cad thꝛeugh all the Countrie, and as 
fame flies (wift & far, ſo at laſt it came to the eares of Franceſco: 
fot he ſitting in Troynouant at an D2dinarie, amongle other 
Gentlemen, heard this fo:ture cf Iſabel repozted at the Table 
fo: ſtrange newes by a Gentleman of Cacrbrarke, who bzought 
in Iſabel fo2 a mirrour of chaſtity, and added this moze, that ſher 
was married to a Gentleman of ripe wit, good parentage, and 
well (kild in the liberall Sciences, but (quoth he) an bnthaift, x 
one that hath bin from his wife lire peeres. At this all the table 


condemned him as paſſing vnkinde, that could wꝛong ſo vertu- 


ous a wife with abſence. Ve was ſilent and bluſht, feeling the 
wozme of his conſcience to wing him, e with ſuch a charp ting, 
that aſſoone as he got into his chamber, he fell to meditate with 
himſelfe ok the great abuſes he offered his wife, the excellencie of 
ber cxtcriour perfection her beautp, bertue, and other rare oꝛna- 
ments of nature, pꝛeſented thẽſelues vnto his thoughts, that hes 


began not only to be paſſing paſſionate, but deply penitent, ſoꝛ- 


rowing as much at his fozmer follies, as his hope was to iop in 
enſuing good foztunes. Now hee ſaw, that Omnia ſub [ole vani- 
tas: that beauty without vertue, was like fo a glozioug flower 
without any operatid,which the Apothecaries ſet in their 1zops 
fo2 to be ſcene, but aſſoone as it withereth, they caſt it inte þ foꝛ⸗ 
nace as an bnp;ofitable werde: that the umbꝛzacings ofa Curti⸗ 
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$an,f&me they neuer ſofwet, vet they were the paths to veffrr. 
ction : that their lookes are ales vats death, and the foldes of 
their hands, are letters to ſnare men in finne. Now he ſaw that 
pꝛide was ertreme folly; foꝛ ſuch as lookt moſt high againſt the 
Sunne, grew ſooneſt blind: that Icarus caught his fall by ſoa⸗ 
ring high: that time ill ſpent in vanity, in rioteus company, a- 
mongſt a crue of careleſſe Cavaliers, that would boat it in the 
towne, not bꝛaue it in the field, was neither to be recalled noꝛ re- 
compenſt. Dh Franceſco (quothhe) how fondly haſt thou beene 
led away with euerp looke, fed bpon with trencher-flies, eaten 
aliue with flatterers, giuen toloke at a Goddeſſe moꝛs then thy 
God, moꝛe readie to a Bowle then thy Boche, ſquaring in the 
ſereetes, when thon ſhouldſt bee meditating in thy Chamber? Jf 
thou knoweft theſe to be extreme parts of folly, repent e amend. 
The Deere knowing Zamariſk is deadly to his nature, ſcoꝛnes 
to come nere the trie. The Unicozne wil not book to reſt vnder 
a Cytren tr&,foz that he holds it moztall. The Elephant will fly 
out of the copany of a murtherer. Theſe bꝛute beaſts anoid what 
nature tels them is perillons : thou hunteſt after thoſe harmes 
with greedines,that thou knoweſt are pꝛeiudiciall. Mel Franceſ- 
co, then now 82 elſe neuer away with ſuch follies:ffop at the bot⸗ 
tome, and then it is Sero, pet let it be Secio : home to the wife of 
thy youth,reconcile thy ſelf to her,ſhe wil foꝛgiue and foꝛget thy 
fo2mer fondnes,qentertain her penitent paramoꝛ, with as great 
kindnes as he comes home with penante: Mhat man Nun qm 
ſera eſt ad bonos mores via. Mith that Franceſco tooke pen, and pa- 
per, and w2ote this, 


Franceſcoes Sounet made in the prime of his penanee. 


VV Ich ſweating browes J long haue plow'd the fands: 
My ſeed was youth, my crop was endleſſe care, 
R-pent hath ſent home with empty hand, *. 25 
At laſt, to tell how rife our follies are: 

And time hath left experience to approoue, 

The gaine is grieſe to theſe that traffique loue. 
The ſilent thought of my repentant yeeres 
That fill my head, baue cald me home atlaſt: 
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Now loue vnmaskt a wanton wreech appeares, 
Begot by guilefull thought with ouer- baſt: 
In prime of youth, a Koſe, in age, a Weed, 
That for a minutes ioy, payes endleſſe meed. 
Dead to delights, a foe to fond conceit, 
Alied to wit by want, and ſorrow bought: 
Rare well fond youth, long foſtred in deceit, 
Forgiue me Time diſguiſed idle thought, 
And loue ade w, lo, haſting to my end, 
] finde no time too late for to amend.. 


Hunt kramed this womnet, hee gave the coppy to ſome of: 


his friends,making manifeſt to them his reſolutid toleane 
Troynouant, and to goe hame; and by their helpe who furniſhed 
him with ſuch neceCaries as he did want, he in ſhozt time tooke 
his ioꝛney. The day of his departure was ioyfaltoal his frieds, 
inſomuch that as many as knew of his tourney; gathered them⸗ 
ſelnes together. and made him a banquet: where (very merry e 
pleaſant)they carowlſl to the health of his Iſobel : One amongſt 
the reſt, who loned Franceſco ſs tenderly, toke a cup of wine in 
his hand, and withteares in his eies, ſaid thustFranceſco,Jhane 
nothing to gine thee, being my lelf pinched with want, but ſome 
pꝛetepts of wit that Jhane bonght with much experience, thoſs 


Halt thou haue at my hands, which'if thou put in pꝛactite, thinks: 


J-haneginen much treaſure, 
The farewell of afriend. 


1 Let Gods worfhip be thy mornings worke, and his wiſedome 


the direction of thy daies labour. 
2 Riſc not without thanks,nerſlcep not without repentance. 


3 Chooſe but a few friends, and try thoſe: for the flatterer ſpeakes. 


fareſt. 
4 If thy wife bee wiſe, make her thy Secretary; elſe locke thy 
thoughts in thy heart, for women are ſeldome ſilent. 


5 If ſhe be faite, be not icalous ; for ſuſpition cures not womens 


follies. 


6 If ſhe be wiſe, wrong her not: for ifthou loueft others, ſhee 


will leath thee. | 
7 Let thy childrevs numure bee their richeſt portion: for wiſe» 
dome 
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dome is more precious then wealth. 

8 Be not proud amongſt thy poere neighbours: for a poore mans 
hate is perillous. 

9 Nor too familiar with great men: for preſumption winnes diſ- 
daine, 

ro Neither bee too prodigallinthy fate, nor die not indebted to 
thy belly, enough is a feaſt. 

11 Be not enuious, leſſ thou fall in thine owne thoughts. 

12 Vſe patience, mirth, and quiet: for care is enemy to health. 

And Franceſco (quoth his friend) that thou maiſt remember 
my pꝛetepts, A dʒin ta thee:vpon this he pledged him, and ſo in 
pleaſant chat they paſt away the time till bꝛeaklaſt was done, 'e 
then he gat him to hozſe, and they bzought him a mile out of the 
Cittie. At laſt, although they plaid loth to depart, vet Franceſco 
muff away: but befozehee departed, when they were readie to 
ſhake hands, he puld ont ofhis fleeue a Monet that he made, and 
gaue it them. 


Franceſcoes Sonnet called his parting blow. 


Eaſon that long inpriſonof my will, 

Haſt wept thy Miſtris wants and lofle of t time, 
Thy wonted ſiege of honour ſafely clime. 
To thee Iyeeld as guiltie of mine ill. 


Loe (fettred in their teares) mine eyes are preſt, 

To pay due homage totheir natiue guide: 2 
My wretched heart wounded with bad beride, Wt 3 
To craue his peace, from reaſon is addreſt. 9": 


My thoughts aſham d, fince by themſelues dale, 
Haue done their duty to repentant wit: . 
Aſham C. all, ſweet guide, I ſorry fir, 

To ſee in youth how Itoo farce pre ſum d: 


That he whom loue and errour did betray, 
Subſcribes to thee, and takes the heiter way: 
$270 fed ſe rio, of 
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As ſoone as he had delinered them the ſonnet, ſhaking hands, 


he put ſpurs to his hozſe and rode onward on his iournp: within 
fine daies he arrined at Caerbrancke, where as ſoone as he was 
lighted, he went to the honſe where his wife loiourned; and one 
of the maids eſpying France ſco, yet knew him foꝛ al his long ab- 
fence,and ran in and told it to Iſabel, that her huſband was af 
the dwꝛe:ſhe being at Wozk in her chamber, ſate as one in an ex- 
taſte, vntill Frar ceſco came bp, who at the firſt ſight of his wife, 
tonſider ing the excellency of her be autp, her vertues, chaſtitie. 
and otber perfections, & meaſuring her confkancie with his dil- 
lopaity, ſtoode as a man metamo2phoſed: at laſt he began thus. 
Ah Iſabell, what ſhall J ſap to thy foztunes 02 mp folliesꝰ what 
xoꝛdiũ ſhal X viſe to ſhew my penace,o2 diſceuer mp ſozrowes, 
82 cxpꝛeſſe mp pꝛeſent iopes *fo2 tell the A conceive as great 
pleaſure to ſc thee wel:as grief in that haue wꝛonged thee with 
my ablẽte. Might ſighes(Iabel)feares,plaints,o2 any ſuch exte- 
rioꝛ paſſions pourtray out my in ward repftance,J would ſhew 
thee the Anatomp of a moſt diſtreſſed man: but amongſt manp 
ſozrowing thoughts, there is ſuch confuſion, that ſuperfinitic cf 
griefes ſtops the ſourte of my diſcontent, To figure out my fol⸗ 
lies, oꝛ the extremity of my facies, were but ts manifeſt the bad 
conrſe of mp life: and to rub the ſcar, by ſetting dut mine owne 
fcathe:and therfoze let it ſuffice, A repent hartily,J ſoꝛro w deep · 
lp, and meane to amend and continue in the ſame conſtantly, At 
this Franceſco ſtood and wept, which Iſabel ſeeing, tonceiued by 
his ontward griefs his ſecret paſſions, and therefoze taking him 
about the neck, wetting his cheekes with the teares that fel from 
her eyes, he made him this womanlp and wiſeanſwer. 

What, Franceſco, commeſt thou home full of woes, oꝛ ſckeſl 
thou at thy returne to make me weepe 2 Vaſt thou been long ab- 
ſent, e nom bzingeſt thou mee a treatiſe ofdifcontent? I ſee thou 
art penitent, + therekoꝛe J am like not to heare what follies are 
pat. It ſuſfiteth fo2 Iſabel, that hencefozth thou wilt lone Iſabel, 
and vpon that condition without any moze woꝛdes, welcome to 
Iſabel. Mith that ſhe ſmiled and wept, e in doing both together, 
ſealed bp all her contrarie paſſions in a kiſſe. Many lokes paſt 
between them, manp odde fancies and many fauours: but what 
they did, oz how they agreed in lecret, that cannot A tel; but _ 

f 5 they 
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thep came great friends out of the chamber, where Franceſco 
was welcomed home of his wines Yoſt with great cheare:who 
to ſhew his kindnes the moze, had pꝛouided a ſolemne banquet, 
haning hidden many of his neighbe2s to ſupper, that they might 
accompany Franceſco. Mel, ſupper being done, x then fitting by 
the fire, the Bolte ſeeing them allin a dump, ſaid, that to dzine 
them out oftheir melancholy;he would tell them atale, which, _ 
thep all deſirous ot, late ſilent, and he began thus. | 


The Heſts tale, 


N Theſflaly, where Nature hath made the ſoile pzonde with 

the beauty of Shepheards, there owelled aſwaine called Se- 
1:dor:ancient, as hauing age ſeated in his haires: and wealthy, 
as infeoXcd with great poſſeſſions: and honeſt as being induced 
with many vertuous qualities. This Selador had to iop him in 
his age, a daughter of great beautie, ſo cxquiſite in her exteriour 
feature,as no blemiſh might eclipſe the gloꝛy that Nature beſto⸗ 
wed in her lineaments. As thus ſhe was faire, ſo was ſhee wile, 
and ith her wit topned ber tue, that fo behold, ſhe was Helena, 
to heare, Pallas, and to tourt, a Daphne, This Damſel whole 
name was Mirimida, kept her fathers ſhep,and in a ſtarlet peti⸗ 
coate, with a chaplet of lowers on her head, went euery dap to 
the fields, where the plide the care of her fathers folds with ſuch 
diligence, that ſhee ſeemed with labour, to enter armes againſt 
want, x with her hands thꝛikt, to pꝛeuent her harts griefe. Uſing 
thus daily the plaines of Theflaly,the ſhepheards delighted at 
the gaze of ſo cxcellent an obiect, held their eyes foꝛtunate when 
they might behold her feature, eſteeming him happy that could 
lay his flocks neereſt vnto her folds, Amongſt the reſt of all the 
ſwaines that fed their thoughts on her kauours, there was one 
called Eurymachus, à pong pouth, that had the pꝛids of his verres 
triumphing in his countenance, wittie, and full of pleaſant con- 
ceits;and that Foztune might iumpe with loue, and make him 
gracious in womens eyes he was wealthy, foꝛ gold is the Chꝛi⸗ 
ſocol of loue. This Eurymachus alwaies ſo plotted the courſe of 
his ſheepe-walke,thathe was next neighbour to Mirimida, inſo⸗ 


much, that todiſconer his kancie, he did her often fauoꝛs:foʒ whe 
any 
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any ol her Lambs went altray, o2 any thing grew amiſſe, then 
Eurymachus was the ſwaine that endenozed by his laboz to re⸗ 
d;efſeenery loſſe. By this meanes he waxed pzinate, e familiar 
with Mirimida, which was the meanes that bzought him inte 
a pꝛeiudicial labyzinth:fo2 he did ſo niere «ccedere ad iguem, that 
he did caleſcere plus quam ſatis: fo2 as none comes niere the fume 
of the BiTelden, but he waxeth blinde, noz any touch the Salas 
mander,but he is troubled with the palſte:ſo none could gaze on 
the face of Micimida, but they went away languiſhing. This 
did pooze Eurymachus experience: fo2 altheugh hee knew loues 
fires were fatall,q did not warme, but ſcozch: pet he loued with 
the bird to flye to the flame, though he burnt his wings, ( fell in 
the buſh: hee would not with Vlifſes fop his eares, but fit e fing 
with the &p2ens:he feared no enchauntment, but carowft with 
Circes, till his ouer · daring dꝛew him in a paCionate danger, and 
ſo lõg ſackt in the beauty of Mirimida, with his euer thirſty eics, 
fill his heart was fuller of paſſions then his eyes of affections; 
pet diſcover his thoughts he durſt not, but ſmothered vp his in⸗ 
ward paines with outward ſilence:hauing the Ouen the hotter 
within, foz that it was damd vp. and his griefs the deeper, foʒ that 
they were concealed. Panifeft his maladie to her he durſt not, 
he thought himſelle tos homely a patient fo2 ſuch a Phiſition:to 
btter his loues to another, t make any to his ſecretary but him- 
ſelf,he ſuppoſed was to dzaw in a rival to his loues. Thus Eury- 
machus was perplexed, till at laſt, te giuea little vent to the 
flame, fifting on a dap on a hil, he puld fozth pen and incke, and 
wzote his fancy. The effects were thele. 


Eurymac hui fancy in the prime of biz affetion, 
When Lordly Saturne in a ſable robe, 
Sate full of frownes,and mourning in the Weff, 
The cuening ſtatre ſcarce peept from out her lodge, 
And Phabs:s newly gallopt to his reſt: 
Euen then 
Did1 
Within my boate fit in the filent ſtreamet, 
And void of cares as he that lies and dreames, - 
As Phas,ſo aFerriman Iwas, © 
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Hor painre-talke and Chi wanſfort, 
As lone the ſwaine as men ef high import. 
When Want of werke did giue me leaue to reſt, 
My port weis bekching e e i 
So did [weare ehe eius Attie alway; i oe 
And wigh my labbofur mended, of thay diſh 117 
280 N Ne CLIT Ferch A 
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Tharidt beuter es Caletiderrefmnh; 55 
An@dme-ll ſpent, was preiudice to youth, 
I ſcorid to ſoue, for were the Nymph as faire 
As ſhethat Joued the beaifteous Latmenſcwaſne, 
Her face, her eyes, her treſſes nö her browes⸗ > 
[. ike 9 5 Ne #feAion gives?" 82id1A 
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With high deine Love is a baſe defire, 
And Cupids flames, why, th'are but watry fire, 
As thus I fate diſdaining ot proud loue, 
Haue ouer, Perruneiy As cryed'a 5 5. 
And with him was a Paragon, kerbue, 
A lonely Wane ragen and coy. | 
; "(1 "Bob thei | 
ACEOINEDES 411 „e? Wiek hee”? 
5 weiden obdecech wich 4 tawnie vile, 
Het face vnſeene for breeding louers bale. 
Iſtird my boate,and when I came to ſhoate, 
The boy wos wing d, ine thought it was a 10 45 
The dame had yes le liphe ing. or the flaſh | 
That ruten ae hot report of thunder, 
1 Her ſmiles 
2 age FE 0 I Wein 


eg 363 0217 N Louely 


— — on —_y = —e—rs——ant IE ei ae 


— — — 
— 


|| = m w 
. ˙ m. ⅛ .wmÄA een he earn VI ˙— ˙—A A —— no nn ety 
— — <2 wh — — — — 2 re 2 


— ears — 
— —— 


. er v7 > Ing 


— een ors 
— — —— — 


: — — — 
—_—— — 


- — — TIGER 
—U— Y 
_ wt * 


12 
N w 


Louelyhatfacy gas ne're ſofaire « cer 
— bad a bequenly ſeatute. 
lect Ferrimes beheld, 


ut not a farthing fare, 


0.4 
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i gotaſt laſſo chou lik ſt vnto thy ſhaxe: 
Chooſe where 
Thou loueſt. 


Be ſhe as faire 2s Loues ſwect Lady is, „ 1 
She ſhall be thine, if that will be thy blifie... 


With that ſhe ſmil d with ſuch a pleaſing face, 


As might baue made the marble rocke relent, 

But I that triumpht in diſdaine of loue, 

Bad ſie on him hat to fond loue was bent: 

13 N Said thus, 
So light the Ferriman for love doth care, 

As Huus paſſe not ifſhe pay no fare. 

At this a frowne ſate on her angry bro w. 

She winkes ypon her wanton ſonne hard by: 

He from his quiuer drew a bolt of fire, 

And aym'd ſo right, as that he pierſt mine eye. 
19 oy ' And then 
3 10 y Did ſhe 

Draw down the veile thathidehe virgins face, 

Whoſe heauenly beauty ligktned al the place. 
Straight then Lean d mine eare ypon thine arme, 
And laołt vpon the Nimphſif ſo) was faire: 


Her eyes were ſtarres, and like Apolloes lockes 


Me thought appear dthe tramels ef her haire. 
"Thus did 
| I gaze 
And ſuckt in beauty, till that ſweet deſire 
Cafifuell on, and ſermy thoughts pn fire. 
When I was lodg d within tho net of love, | 
And that they ſaw my keart was all on flame, 
The Nymph away, and with her trippes along 
The winged boy, end with her goes his dame. 
O * 


XUM 


+ Tho ſeeond pure; 
. I eryed, II 


Stay Ladies layjand take Decade: 
.* You all ſhallpiffe, and pay noperioyfars; ©. 
Away they fling, and looking coyly backe, 

They laugh at me, ah with aloud diſdaine. 

I ſend out fighes andere, yo 

And teares as lures to call chem backe agaise: 
eden Futthoy 

Flie thence. 

But I ſit in my boate, with hand on oare, 
And feele a paine, but knowes not what's the ſoare. 
At laſt I feele it is the flame of loue, | 
I ſtriue, but bootleſſe, to repreſſe the paine, 
It cooles, it fires, it hopes, it feares, it frets, 
And ftirreth paſſions throughout every vaine: 
| That downe 
| Iſate, 
And ſighing, did faire Venus la wes approoue 
And ſwore, nothing fo ſweet and ſowre as loue. 
Et florida pungunr. 

Hauing made this Canzon, he put it in his boſome, and oft 

when he was by himlelfe would reade it, eaſing his paſſion with 


vie wing the conceits ol his own kancy: on a day hauing bꝛought 


downe his ſhepe, he eſpies Mirimida, and to her he goes, and al⸗ 
ter his wonted ſalute ſat downe by her, fell ts ſuchchat : oc- 
caſion did miniſter, intermeddling his paſſions with ſo many 


ſighs, and firing his eie ſo effectuallp bpon her face without re- 


moue,that ſhe perceiued the Shepheard had ſwallowed Aconi⸗ 
ton, and that there was none butthe that boze the Antidote. As 
thus the noted his paCions, che eſpied afcrsleofpaper ſticking 


out of his boſome, which the ſnatched fozth e vnfolded, and per⸗ 
ceiuing it was a Bonet, che read it and then looking earneſtly 


on Eurymachus, he bluſht, and ſhe with friendly ſmile began ts 


troſſe him with this frump. What,Eurymachus, cannot wonted 
labours wipe away wanton Amours, noꝛ thy ſhepes care p2es 


nent thy hearts loue e J had thought fancy had not trode on thy 
Hherle noz affection pꝛoſentos + "Won eie W I 
; 2 ke, 


Greenes ene to late. 
ſe,as the Camelismcannot liue without aire, noꝛ the Salaman⸗ 
der without flre do men haue no quiet in their life, vnleſſe they 
acquaint thewwithlone Alcameinss rent turh (wads, but 
they haue thoughts ud pains. and be they neurr ſo low, they 
can looke at beauty. Coridotrin his gray caſſocke, had his faire 
Phillis, and Meualcas could court Calocea in tis Shrpheardes 
cloakc;and Eyrymacbus, be he neuer ſp homelp, will hazard, but 
at whom, there lies the queſlian,. ::: 

At whom{gquothEurymachus?)ah Mirimida at one that is tos 
high fo2 my thoughts, æ too beauteous *o2 my koztunes:ſo what 
J haue ſoared with hs Nobby, A hall bate wich the Bunting: 
and daring with Phaeton, Aſdell dꝛowne with Icarus : mine eie 
was pꝛond, my thorghts tog fe iwar d: haue ſtaredat a ſtarre, 
but (all ſtnmble ſit a lone: a A feare becauſe J haue cuer lokt 
in loue, I chal he quer · laid in lone. 77Ttt that he ſighed, and Mi- 
ri mida ſmiled and madethis reply Ny Burymac hus, à man 02 
a mouſeꝰ what, is there any Cedar fo high, but the loweſt Snaile 
wil creepe to the top 4 æ koꝛtune ſo baſe, but will aſpirezany lone 
ſo pꝛecious, but haih his pꝛiʒe That Eutymachus, a Cat map 
lok at a Ring. and a ſwaines eie hath as higha reach. as a Lozds 
looke, Vulcan in his leather ſufes conrted Venus in her ſilks:the 
wine otl.aimos ed Lups;both dared, and both had their de- 
ſires, Ahaf-Keue requires ngt wealth, but courage, and paren- 
tage is not ſo his pʒzized by fancie, as perſonage:feare not, man, 
if thou haſt lokt hich, follow thy thoughts, and try tones fauoꝛs, 
fo; denial is as diſhonout. Euryqachus hearing Mirimida in ſuch 
an amoꝛonsmonrrencauraged by her perſwaſions; thought 
now to dee, e and thereleꝛe taking her 
bythe hand bean; J | "30 
Truth Mirimida, Venus lawes are bounded with conſtraint, 
and when loue leadeth thegve; defirekepes no company: when 
Paris cqurted Helena; thaugh(he; were cop and denied, vet was 

the not dilcoyr teons and did aimed fo2heanſwered thus mild⸗ 
ly : News etarim ſuccenſet amanti. Thig (Muimida) makes mee 
hardp ta take the by the hand, and toſay, $loue Mirimida: fo: 
thou art the Sun that haft eclipſt mine eies, on thy beauty haue 
I ſo long gazed, that as they which were wounden with ;Acbil- 
les Launce, could not be healed; but by the ſame truncheon: ſo 
thine 
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thine exteltente hath fettered Eurymackus, that thy turtetie mu ſt 
fre Eurymachus. J confeſſe A haue lokt to high, but J excuſe 
mine owne pꝛeſumption bythine owne pꝛinciples:and if Thaue 
dared fog much; why lone allo wes it. Then faire Nimph,if thou 
beeſt ag beautilull as Venus, pet loke at blacke Vulcan: low foz⸗ 
tunes haue high deſires, if thon beef as louelp as Luna, ſtœpe to 
Endymios:a Swain may he as conſtant as a Ring. Shepheards 
leurs are laiall, fo; their eies are like Emeraldes that receiue 
but one impꝛeſlion, and their hearts like Adamants that will 
turne no wap but ta one point of the heauen. Mirimida frow- 
ning at the folly of the Shepheard, cut him offthus. 

It thou knewelk how bad the coꝛne is. Eurymachus (quoth ſhe) 
thou wouldeſt not put thy ſickle ſo karre in, and ſeeing your hare 
ueſt is like to be ſo little, ſpare labour, and wozke not ſo hard: if 
pou haue lokt at my beauty, vour aime is not bepond compalle, 
pour high ſtraines are but frumps, 2 ſo J take them: fo2 he that 

calles a Faulcon a Phenix, is but a flatterer: and ſuch as terme 
their loue, Saints, are thought but to viter woꝛdsof courſe. 

Mel, howſoeuer, it vou loue me, I like vou, but ſo as Dianaes 
fancy was to Apollo, te be his friend in the field, and his foe in 
the chamber; to fanour him as a huntſman, but to hate him whe 


hechatted of loue: ſo Eurymachus, ſo long as thou kouldeſt thy 
flocks with Mirimida, thou art welcome to Miripnida, but if thou 


caſteſt foꝛth thy lure to haue Mir mida loue, then J will leaue 
the to thy follp, as one that hates to bee dzawne fofancie: foz 
know,that as the Dline tree will bzookeno touch of ſterle: the 


Agyte no heate of fire:ſo Mirmidacs cares are not capable of anp : 
amoꝛous pecſwaſions : and therefoze friend Eurymachus, any 


thing but loue, and lo J leaue pou. 
ay (quoth Eu: ymachus) and he tooke her faſt by the arme, it᷑ 


Z were ſure you had power as Diana had, to plague mee with 
Acteons puniſhment, vou pale not without a little moze pattle: 


if anger pou, tis firſt a pꝛepacation to a good ſtomacke, foz 


- choler is a friend to digeſtion: ſecondlp, as ihe Chziſocoll, and 


the Gold by long ſtring together grow to be one mettall,ſg by 
our falling out, we ſhall be better friends foz euer: fo; 


„ eAmantigmireamoigredutegratie. eſt. | 
Therekoze (faire Piſtris) ſit Til, and grant (ome fauoꝛ to 51 
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that is fo pained with tancie; will ioue you, though A am pe: 
and a king tan do but fo much:it vou think my degree be to lo 
fo2 height of beauty, think of al parts, the mean is the merrieſt, 
that the ſhepheards gray hath leffe griefe then the lozdiy eſtates. 
A know, women-muftbe cop, betauſe they are women, and they 
muſt haue time to be wonne, 02 elle they would be thought to be 
wantons:therfoze whatſoener you ſay now, A hold itnotauthe- 
tical:yet foꝛ that J would haue ſome hope:god Mirimida,let me 
it the laugh. Shee could not butfmile, to lee the Shepheard ſo 
pleaſant,andſs Eurymachus reſted content, and from amozous 
chat they fell to talke of other matters, till evening grew on, and 
then they folded their ſheep, and with a friendly farewel parted. 
Eurymachus was not alone thus enamonred of the faire Mi- 
rimida, but all the Shepheards of Theſſaly wait Poemes and 
Witttes ofher beautie, and were ſuto2sto her fo2 fauo2,the like 
Daphne held lone in diſdaine, and pet was curteous to all in a- 
ny other kinde of conference. Amongtt the reff, Venus (belike) 
willing to be pleaſãt, had w2aptone in the labyzinth of loue,cal- 
led Mullidor, a fells w that was of honeſt parets, but verppoꝛe, 
and his perſonage was as it had been caſt in Eſops mould, his 
backe like a Lute, and his face like Thirſites, his eies b2oad and 
tawmie, his haire harſh and curled like a hoꝛſe maine, his lippes 
were of the largeſt ſife in folio, able to furniſh a Coblers ſhoppe 
with cloutingleather:the only god part that he had to grace his 
vilage was his noſe,and that was conqueroy like, as beaked as 
an Eagle: Naturehauing made ſo pꝛoper a ſtripling, thought 
his in ward qualities ſhuld not blemiſh his outward excellence; 
t therefoꝛe to kepe pꝛopoꝛ tion, into his great head ſhe put in lit⸗ 
tle wit, that he knew rather ſherpe by the marke then the num- 
ber, foꝛ hee was neuer good Arithmetician, and pet hee was a 
pꝛoper ſcholer, and well ſæne in Ditties. This ruſſling Shep⸗ 
heard amongſt the reſt and moꝛe then any of the reſf, was ena⸗ 
monred af Mirimida, ſo that hes would often leaue his ſheepe at 


randon, to paſſe by the fields where ſhe ſate, only to feede his eie 


with fauour. Mell, as fooles haue eies, ſo haue they hearts, and 
thoſe oft har bour fond deſire: Loue ſometimes looks low, e will 
ſtumble on a cottage afwell as on a palace : fooles are in extre- 
mities, not ealie to be perfwadedfrom their bable, 4 2 
. begin 


begin fo lone, follp whets them on to reffles thoughts. ſs fell it 
out with Mullidor: foz after he had taſtad ot the beauty of Miri- 
mida, he grem paſlionate, but with great impatience, and was 
Fed away in the -deſyaire al his own deſires, that he was waren 
pale and wan: which his old mother eſpping, maruelled to ſee 
her ſon ſo male-content, fo2 ſhe loued him tenderly, and thought 
him the ſweeteſt youth, and bꝛaueſt young man in all Theſſaly, 
The Crow thinkes her fowles the faireſt, and the Ape accounts 
of her young as well featured darlings : ſo Calena, (foz ſo was 
the olde womans name) thought Mullidor no lefſe, though his 
eares were greaterthe an Aſſe, but held him of a ſweet perſonage 
and rare wit. Mell, the pooze old wife, when her ſon came home 
at night,f&eing how il he lokt, marneld what ſheuld be the cauſe 
of his ſuddaine change: yet becauſe ſhe would fallow-the pꝛinci- 
ples of country philick, the thought to paſſe ouer (peaking to him 
till ſupper was done, to fry what ſtomacke he had. Mell, the 
cloth was laid, and the bzowne loafe ſet on the board. Mullidor 
full of paſſions, ſat down to his pottage, e eate off his boll ful, the 
old woman ſtumbles to the pot againe fo2 a freſh meſſe. Ah mo⸗ 
ther (quoth he with a great ſigh) no moꝛe bꝛoth to night: with 
that ſhe clapther hand on her knee, and [woꝛe, her boy was not 
wel, that he fo:ſooke his ſupping : yet he fell to a piece of Bacon 
that ood on the booꝛd, ra tough barly pudding: but he roſe be- 
fo:e the ref and got into a cozner, where folding his armes toge- 
ther, he ſat thinking on his lone. Aſſone as the reſt of the ſwains 
were vp from the table, and turning crabbes in the fire, ſhe toks: 
her ſon into the celler, ſiting downin her chaire, began thus. 

Son Mullidor, thy chekes ars leane, f now thou lookeſt like 
Lenton, pale and wan, Aſaw by thy ſtomack tonight, thou art 
not thine owne man: thou hadſt ot late (God ſaue the) a louely 
fat paire ofthikes, and now thon lokeſt like a ſhotten her ring: 
Tel me Mullidor, and feare not to tel me, foꝛ thou telleſt it to thy 
mother, what aileff thou? Js it griefeof bodp, oz of mind, that 
kiepes thee on the Holpdaies from friſking it at the foote⸗ball? 
Thau art not as thou wert wont: and therefoze ſay what thou 
ayleſt, and thou ſhalt ſe old women haue good counſell.. 

At theſe ſpeeches of his mother, Mullidor fetcht a great ſigh : 
and with that (being alter ſapper) he bʒake wind: which Calc. 

na 


Neuere fat 


Yar Fat 


reenes] 


as hinting: fonne (guoth che) it is the collif#thatieanbies 
ther, to bed thy fo bed, and il haue A warme pot lid. The 
rolticke-mother: no: tis a — — 
the confitry tannot cure, and range pit hates nie: fozſome- 
times it holdes me in the head ſome ⸗ whiles in mine eyen : my 
hart, my hart. oh there(my mother) it plaies the diuell in a moz-' 
tat: ſomewhile it is like a froft;cold:ſometimos as a ũre, hotte: 
when J ſhould fleepe, then it makes me wake: when J cate, it 
froubles my ſtomacke: when J am alone, it makes mere try 
right out, J can wet one of my new locketam Napkins with 
weeping. It tame to me bya greatthante: foꝛ às Jlookt on a 
faire flower a thing, J know not what, erept in at mine eies. and 
ranne reund about all my veines, and ar taſt, gat into mp heart, 

ard there euer ſince hath remaind, and there mother) eder ance 
fo w2ings me, that Mullidor muſt die; and with that he felt on 
weeping. Calena ſ&ing herſonnethed teares;felto her hempen 
apꝛon, and wipte her vleared eyes, and at laſt demanded of him 
ik it were not lone. At that queſtion he hung down his head, and 
fighed, Ah my ſonne (qusth the) now J ſe tis lone: foꝛ hee is 
fach a fneaking fellow, that if he but leape in at the eye⸗lid, and 
dine downe inte the heart and there reſts as cold as a ſfone,yet 
fouch him, and he will ſcreeke : fo2 tell me, Mullidor, what is ſhe 
that thou loueſt, and will not loue thee *Af che be a woman, as J 
am, ſhe cannot but fancy thee:foz mine eye, though it be now old 
(and with that went vp her apꝛon, e ſhe wipte them tleare)hath 
beene a wanton when it was poung, and would haue choſen at 
the firſt glance, the pꝛoppereſt ſpꝛingall in the Pariſh: and truſt 
me; Mullidor, but be not pꝛoud of it, when Jloke on the, J find 
thee ſo louelp, that J count her Woꝛſe then atcurſt, would not 
chuſe thee foꝛ her Paramour. With theſe wozdes Mullidor bes 
ganne fo (mile, and froubled his mother ere ſhe bad halte _ 
her tale, on this manner. 

Mother, map rightly compare the 5 durch foa looking glue, 
fs: asa man map ſe himſelf in the one, and there ſee his pꝛopoꝛ⸗ 
tion: ſo in the other, the wenches eyes are a tertificate:foʒ vpon 
whom vou fe all the girles looke he foꝭ foots and face, carries a⸗ 
wap the bell; and J am (nee, for thefe two pres Antuer came 
into the Cherrch, was nö ſoner et / but the wenches began to 
winke 
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ef 3d park, 
winke ane on nnother, to laahe 


 ther;when o dogge wagges his taile, perlones matter, and 
when a wanton laughes, foz my life he is oner the head geares * 
in love. Then it my foꝛtune lecue me to be ſo well thought on, 
Joby ſhould J e eee loue⸗ Jt is (mather) Seladots 
daughter Mirmidz. Heim Gaps. bleMing on thy heart (Guoth 
Calens) fo) louing ſuch a ſmugse lalls, marry her (my ſonne) 
and thou ſhalt haue my benizon in a clout. Mirimida? marrie 
it is no maruell. it thy chekes. be (allen foʒ her: why, ſhe is the 
faireftbloCome.in all the Zowne : te her, ſonne, ta her, trick the 
elle vp in thy beſt renarrel a make na bones of it: hut on a wos 
ing: foz womens deſires, A may tell thee boy, are dec ane 
fancies, wonne oft with an Apple, when they reluſe an Angell ; 
and Mollidor, take this with the and fears not te pede: A wo- 
mans frowne is not euer an inſtance ol choler; il ſhe refuſe thee 
_ putſvardly,lhe regardes ther inwardly. and ifſhe ſhake thee vp, 
and bid thee be packing, haue the better hope. Cats dags come 
together bp ſcratching : if (he mile, then Sonne, ſap to thy ſelte. 
che is thing; and yet Women are wilp cattcl,foz Jhaue (ene a 
woman laugh with anger, and kifſe him thee hath deſired to kill: 
the will be cop.(Mullidor) but care not foz that, tis but a thing of 
caurſe:ſpeake thou faire, yzomiſe much, pꝛaiſe her highly, com⸗ 
mend her beauty aboue all, and her vertue moze then all, ũgh ofs 
ten, and chew thy ſelfe fall of paltions, and as ſure as thꝝ cap is 
of wooll, the wench is thine. 
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_. Mullidochearing his mother giue ſuch good cotnſaile, ſaid 

he would ieopard a ioyat, and the next dap haue afling at her. 
With. that he ſaid, his heart was eaſed, and his ſtomack ſome- 
what come done with her good. pcrſwaſion: whereupon the 
Ambꝛ was opened. and he turned me ouer a caatle of Cheeſe, # 
went ts bed. The next mea2ning bp he roſe, & his holydap robes 
went on, his fartupsnew blackt, his cap faire bzuſht,+ a cleans 
tackeram band. Thus attired, awaꝝ flings Mullidor to the field, 
and carried away his ſhepe, and led them into the plains where 
Micimida ſought ta feed her flocks: comming there, hee met her 
all alone, fitting all alone vnder a Beechtre, weauing of Nets, 
tocatch birds:as ſoone as Mullidorſpyed her,his heart leapt foz 
lov, and th ſceing him, laught, Which WAS Areat helps to his 


courage 2 


ene Neuer cot te. 


f : thatruthing roughly tos ars her he tus thus. 

Fee imida, here is weather at makes grafe vlentie, 

and theepe fat, by my troth there neuer came a aur neo 
ptert: and pet J haut one thepe in my fold thats quite ont of k- 


ing. env if you knewthecauſe,) a world matuaile. The other 
as he was graüng. ve 1 ew firdingz befoze hem, 


with that he tell to gaze on her, und that ſo long, that he wagged 
his taile foꝛ very iop;hee tame to her, and with a thepith corti- 
Fe courted her; the ewe Wis toyund baltedhim; which: fr6dk 
Finrts to the hart, that ing a theeps eye at der, (Way he goes, 
and kurt Ine he lies by hiniſelfe and pines away. J paß you 
Pilkris Mirimida, what think pom of this ewe⸗Muimida percet- 
wing by this mile, chat fene wit had oftfancies,and foles were 
within the compaſted* Loves" warrant: whereupon thinking 
to bring him into a paradite che made this am were. 
J um ail iudge, Mollidor, and pet becauſe J am a Shephedr- 
dete, and this is a theepiſh queſtion, — the Ewe ſhould be the 
firft that ſhenld be fatted of all the flocke : and in reuenge of her 
cruelty,foldto the Butcher. Fo} Itel thee Mullid6r, che that is 
truell in loue, is like to a Koſe,that pꝛicktz when it chould be ga- 
thered. Say pon ſo Mirimida(! he?) then may 1 be the bol- 
der to bꝛeake ont my mind bnto pou: fo2 ſurely J am the ſheepe 
that euer ſince Y markt pdur beauty, haue been inflamed with 
pour ſwiet lookes, and not daring boult out mine affection,hane 
pined awav, as you may ſee by my checkes tand reruſe my fode: 
and vou Mirimida are the Ewe that hath taught Mullidor cap- 
tine. Therefoꝛe now that Jvtter how I loue, and conet 
pou ſhould lone againe, take heed pou vefiiſe not:fogif you do, by 
my iudgement pon ſhall be ſold to the Butcher fo2 your cruelty, 
Mirimida, hearing the aſfercffle in his rude eloquence,ſmitedto 
her ſelfe, and thought that Venus fires as well warme the poꝛe 
as the rich, and that defozmity was no meanes to hpivge fa fancy: 
wherupon ſhe reptied thts. hy Mulder, are pou in ſoue? and 
Witt mee, is chert none bat Miricpida that canfitpanrepe ? be- 
ing ſo mm bemetifalyanitets in Theffaly?take hade, man, icke 
bee pon leape—teff pon fall into the ditch: X No dv am not good e · 
noughfo? lo pꝛoper a wwe Rotten ly b 1s mo- 
ers giveſt | Jeni Lode 
a | moze 


Theſccondpare”'/ 


moze matds ten Palkin,EHEemmtryhathfuch choice as may | 
bend har better contentifv} inp patk at this time, J means not 
ts marry. Lis no matter. quotij Millidor,what pou ſap: foʒ my 
mother told me, that maides at rt would be cop when they are 
woded, and mince it as it ers a Mare oner amouthfull of thiſ⸗ 
tles, e pet were not a whit the woꝛſe to be likte, ſoʒ twas à mat- 
ter of cuſtome. Mell then Mullidor, quoth Mirimida, leaue off at 
this time to tale of loue, t hope the beft:to-mo2rowperchance it 
will bo better, ſoʒ women are tike bato childzen, that will oft re- 
fuſe an apple, and Traight cry foꝛ the paring, and when they ure 
moſthungrp, then foꝛ fullennes faſt. This Mullidor, quoth ſhe, is 

the frewardnes ofloue. Marry then, quoth de, if they haue chil⸗ 

dꝛeus maladies, twere gwdfo ble childꝛens medicines, e thats 

a rod, ſoʒ be they neuer ſo froward, a ierke 62 two wil make them 

fozward : and if that would bzing women to a good temper, my 

mother hath a ſciſfe cud gell, and J haue a good arme. 

Thus theſe two paſt a wap the dap, till pzeſently they eſpied 
aſarre oi a Gentleman with a hawke on his iff, tocome riding 
towards them, who dzawing nie, and ſteing ſo faire a Himph, 
reind his hozſe and ſfosd till, as Actæon, when he gazed at Dia- 
na: at the laſt he alighted, and comming towards her, ſaluted 
her thus carteouſlyp. Faire virgin, whe J ſaw ſuch a ſweet faint 
with tuch a crooked apoſtle, I ſtraight thought Venus had been 
walking abꝛoad to take theatre with Vulcan : but as [one as 
mine eies begã narrowly to make furnep ot thy beauty, found 
Venus blemiſht with thy rare excelleney: app are theſe ſh&epe 
that are folded by ſuch a paragon: and happy are thoſe ſhespe⸗ 
heards that eniop the pꝛeſente ofſuch a beautesus treatre, no 
maruel if Apollo became aſwaine, oz Mercury a neat-· heat, wht 
their labonrs are retompenſt with ſuch loues. My lelfe, faire das 
moſel, if either my degree were wozthp,o2 my deſerts any, wold 
craue to haue entertainement to become pour dutifallſcruant, 
Al this while Mirimida held downs her head, and blucht: at laſt, 
lifting vp her eves full of modeſtie, and her face full ot thaſte to- 
tours,ſuch as floziſh out the fronts of Dianaes virgins, ſhe made 
the Gentleman this -ahfwer.Py ſeruant fir (cad ſhe ? no, your 
woozth is far aboue my wealth, and pour dignitie too high foz 
my degree; pode country dafels _ notaime to his at foztune, 

2 no 


reenes Nener too late. 


_ nozflie tos falt in defires, laſt laing at their fete with the peg/ 
tocke, thep let fall theirplumes e ſo ſhame at their one ſollies 


mult beſtow vpon them ſame changeable linery, to ew the va; 
rietie of their mindes: ſeʒ certaine; mens hearts are like ts the 
Polppe,that will change into all colours but blue, and their 


zeled and miſtookemefoz Venus, pon gazde againft theſunne, 
and ſo blemiſht pour fight, oꝛ elſe you haue eaten of therotes of 
bemlocke, that makes mens eyes conceitvnſeene obiects: hows 
ſoeuer (as I take pou foz a Gentleman)ſo A take pour pꝛaiſe foz 
a frumpe : and ſo pour wap lies befoꝛe pou : wee muff folde our 
flocks, and pou may be gone when you pleaſe. In faith,quoth he, 
Oenone choſe Paris fo: her Phere in her labours, and her fellow 
- inherloues: thinking tho ſwerteſt face the beſt fairing foꝛ a gen · 
tlewomans eye: But pou contrary haue got a ſmoakie Vulcan, 
as Venus, to ſet out your cxcellencie: fo2 as a Chꝛiſtal placed by 
Jeate,ſems the moꝛe pure:foa beauteous Paragon ſhewes the 
moze faire, iopned with a defozmed peaſant, Mollidor hearing 
the Gentleman thus abuſe his patience, as a man conceited in 
his owne pzopernefe,and eſpecially afoꝛe Mitimida, thwarted 
him thus. You maſter meacock, that ſtand vpon the beauty of 
pour churnmilke face: as bꝛag with your Buzzardon your fiſt, 
as a Sow under an Apple tree;know that we country ſwaines, 
as we are not beholding to Nature fo2 beautp, ſo wes little ac⸗ 
count offoztune fo2 any fauoz: Znuſh man, my crokeback har- 
bozeth moꝛe honeſt condition, then thy fleering countenance:and 
theſe courſe fuites tan fefchmoze pence then thy ſilkes: fo2 J be. 
leeue thi makeſt aſconce of the Percers boke : thou haſt made 
ſuch ſure entrance there, that thou wilt neuer from thence till 
thou beſt toꝛne out by the eares. Goodman Courtier, we haue 
qucaſie ſtomackes that will hardly bzooke them: and ther foꝛt 
fine foole, be gone With pour fole, 02 J will ſo belabour vou, as 
vou thall feele my fingers this foꝛtuight:and with that, Mullidor 
he aued vp his ſhepeFooke,and bent his bꝛowes, ſo that the gen · 
tleman gining to Mirimida the adue, hee put ſpurs to his hozſe, 
and went awap. 17 F pf 5 
At this manty part of Mullidor, Minimidalaughthartily, and 
f he 
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but if my dogree were to great asſta entertaine ſuchſernants, 1 


thoughts into all eſfeets hut conſtancie: in that fir; pour eie da⸗ 
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—— The ſecond piſtt. * 


de taoke A great conteit that hae had ſhewed-himſelſe ſuch a. , 
tall mam. Apen this, Mavis penn blang meieger h)vd Burks: 
in her bois me los a fauont, which hut accepted fo gratetplly, as- 
ik another had ginen him atunne of ged. Night dete g- and. 
they folded their ſhery and departed, ſe to her father, and he ts 
olde Calena, as jopfull a man ag Paris, when hee had the pie: 
miſe from Venus: hee ploddedan his ay withhis head ll of, 
paſſions,and his heart full ofnew thoughts,and til his eye wag, 
vponthe noſegap, inſomnch that he ood in a deubt whether 
it were Lone, oz ſome other fury then Loue, that thus hincht 
him and pincht him: at laſt bee fell withhimſelfs into this kinde 
of meditation. Now doe J p:xceine that laue is a purgation, and 
ſearchcs enerp veine, that though it enter in at the eie, pet itrũs 
to the heart, and then it keepes an olde toile, where it woꝛkelh 
like a Jugglers bcxe, © loue, theu art like to a lea, which biteſk 
ſoze, and yet lea peſt away and art not to be found, oz ta a pot of. 
ſtrong ale, that mekeih a man call his father whozſon; ſo both o 
them bewitch a mans wits that he knowelh not a B. rom a ba- 
tildoze. Info2tunate Mullidor, and therfoze inloztunate, becauſe 
thou art oner the eares in loue, and with whom with Miri mi- 
da, Whoſe epes are like to ſparks of fire, and thine like a pound 
of butter, like to be meited, with her beautp, e to conſume with 
the frying flame of fancy. Ah Mullidor, her face is like to a redds 
and white Daiſie growing in a greene meadow, and thou like 
a Bee, that commeſt and ſuckeſt hony from it, t carrieſt it home 
to the hiue with a heaue and hoe, that is as much to ſap, as with 
a headful of looes, and a heart full of ſoꝛrows and maladies, Be 
of good chere, Mirimida laughs on thœ, and thou kno welt, a was 
mans {mile is as good to ag louer, as aſun-ſhine dap to a hay- ma- 
ker, che ſhewes thee kind lookes, and caſts many a ſhæpes - exe 
at the, which ſigniſies that ſhe counts the man wozthy to iumpe 
a march with herz nay moze,Mullido:, che bath giuen the a noſes. 
gap of lowers. wherein as a top-gallaut fo; all the reſt, is ſet in 
Roſemary foz remembꝛance: Ah Mullidor,cheere thy ſelfe,feary” 
not,loue and foztune fanozs luſty lads,cowards ars not frieuds - 


to affection, thergfo2e venture, foz thou hat won her, els had he 
not ginen thee this nolegay: and with this rememb2tig hlmfelt,” | 


ſtart vp, left off his amozous paſſions, 4 trudged home to his 
* r * , O 3 : K hauſe, 


bo 


e pꝛodigality of my wit, that ſhe (aid another time ſhould: but 
we parted laughing, with ſuch aſweet ſmile, that made me 
lofe in the haft like a dudgin dagger: ſhe gaue me this noſegay 
fo2 afationr Which how A eſterme it, geſſe vou:thus haue J bed 
ber in kind nelle, and ſhe vſed- me in curteſie : and ſo J hope woe 
ſhall make a friendly concluſion. By my troth, quoth ſhe, and A 
hope no letle, foꝛ I tel you, when maides giue gifts, they meane 
wel, and a woman if ſhe laugh with a alauncing look, wicheth it 
were neither to do noꝛ vndone: ſhe is thine, my ſonne, feare not: 
and with that ſhe laid the cloth, e ſet victnals on the boꝛd, where 
Mullidor tried himſelfe ſo tall a trencher⸗ man, that his Pother 
pktteiued by his v2ift he would not diefo; loue. Leuing this pal⸗ 
ſidnate lubber to the tonteit of his loves, let vs returne to the 
pong tourtier called Rada gon, who trotting a foft pace vpon his 
tourter, ſeeing the Sunne'now baight, and then duer· ſhadowed 
with eloudes, began to compare the ſtate of the weather fanta(- 
teal to the humour ok his Mirimidacs fancies;ſaping, When 
Phcebus. Was vclipſt with a vapour, then ſhe lowꝛed, when hee 
ed his atoay in his baightnes, then the ſmiled. Thus he dal⸗ 
ied in an Vqcoth motiori'fo long that at laſt hee began tofeete a 
ire th ted to the heart. Riding thus in a quandary. te ew. 
tred info . beau wherupon fro- 
Haide in au 


npo2ate humo2,he made this Sonnet. -/- 
13 


[TRIS 


* yi 


nn 


rt —_— e Mes» 
No Savin — azurd $ | 
Avayle of ftortties tidd — # whey ace, 
And in a ſable mantle of | 
Sate he ther y eleeped heauens bright eye, 
A though that he, | 
Perplext for Chia, meant to leaue his place, 
And wrapt ia ſortower did re ſolue to die: 
For deach to lovers is euer nye t : 
Thanfolded in hard and triourfiefull due, 
| Diſtreſt ſate hee. | 
A midyfopge had rhickned all rhe "oY 
tris fate ſolemne and denied her ſhowres : 
Flora in ta way hid vp all her flowers, Q 
And would not diaper her trieades withfaire, $A pats 
f As though that ſhe Jen 
Were frind vpon the barren earth to lowre. 1 b 


Vnto the foums Diana niſd repsir ' 


But fate as overſhadowed with deſpaite. 

Solemne and fad within a withered bowte, BY 
'* ©  HerNymphs and the, FT Ted 
Mars malecontent lay ficke on Venus knee, 
Venus in dumps fate muffled with a frowne, 
uus laid all herfrolicke humors downe, 


Anti Jose was all in dutmpes as well as ſhe. 


Tas Fates decree, 1 
Far Neptane (as he meant the world to en F*] 
Heau d vp his ſurges to the higheſt tree, 
Andleagu'd with Eo/,mard the Seamans glee, 
Beating the Cedar, with his billowes dene. 

Thus wroth was he. | 
My miſtris deignes to ſhew her ſun-brighrface, 
The ayre cleerd vp che cloudes did fade away, 


 Phabus ws Froticke when we did diſplayx 45 
The gorgeous e front dot aer: x SK 
othat when ſhe 0 
Bot walt abroad, the flortnes they fled wa, 170 
Fs dd decker all ber rang place, 


700 ** Za 
And 


— — 
— —— — 
— RA ow. 


— — tance 


— 


= * : - , 
P 5 = : : 5 
r —— Z—ñ—— — — 3 nr ns 


111 — 


loathlome:and 


Irceries Neuer too late. 
And Neptuus calmdethe ſurges with his wace, 
Diana and het Nymphs were blith and gay, 
\ When her they ſee. 
Vinus and Mart greed in a ſmile: 

And iealous Iuns ceaſed now to lowre, : -: 

Ioue ſa w her face, and ſighed in his bowre, 

Iris and Eol laught within a whife 

3289 21 To ſee this glee: TILES 

Ah borne was ſhe withia a happy houre 

That makes beauen,carth,and Sods and allto ſmile ? 

Such wonders can her beauteous works compile, 

To cleere the world from any froward lowre, 

<1 21% aid * Ah blefi be ſhee, 310142. wn th 
When Radagon had framde his fancie, he began with ſundzy 
inſ«ing thoughts to conſider, that ſhe was beautiful e of a baſe 
country bꝛied, where vertue aſſoone dwelleth as in high digni⸗ 
ties:thather wit was ſharpe, and Nature had done her part to 
make her enery wap excellent, as well incxteria2perieetion,as 
in inward qualities;though her foztunes were low, pet her de⸗ 
fires were modeſt: and pꝛoud the could not be, as being pooze: 
to be preuiſh were booteleſle, tnthather hope did not aſpire, her 
lokes bew2aid (he was no wanton: & her bluſhing, that ſhe was 
bach ſull:euer y way ſhe ſeemed ver tuous, as ſhe was beautifull, 
Che conſideration of her excellencyſo pierced the hart of Ra- 

dagon, that from-liking he fell to loue, from ſmall pzapſes ynto 
great paſſions. Tuth,quoth he, though wevlecke be a thing ſs 
doubtful e dangerous ta deale withall, as to ſxeke reſys amongit 
thoznes, Eeles amongſt Dcozpions, f one pure potion among 
a thouſand boxes of confection;pet nature doth eſtablich it as ne⸗ 
ceſfary, Law as honeſt, and reaſon as pzofitablx. Some Cynicks 
(as Diogenes) wil thwart it with a di moron fo2 yong 


men tis too ſogne, faz old men too late tomariy,concluding ſo e- 
nigmatically, it were not good to marry, af all: other wil ſay, as 
Arminius a ruler,of Carthage ſaid, who being impoztunately 
perſwaded to marry, anſwered, Mo, ſaid he, A dare not: foʒ if q 
. paoud.fdeipnedthe 
ton, if p#2s then peenilh,if beautiful, then p20ud, ifdefogmed, the 
— beat ol theſe is able to kil a thauſand men. In 
deeds 
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deede J eumnet deny but oft ſub elle latet veneuum, that vertus 
is like a boxe of Juo2p containing fome baleful Aconiten, oz to a 
faire ſhoe that wꝛings the fot:ſuch tone as is laid vpon ſuch a 
kaundation, is a ſhoꝛt pleaſure ful of paine, an affection bought 
with a thouſand milerics,but a woman that is faire x bertuons, 
maketh her huſband a topfull man, aid whether hee be rich, o2 
pos2e,yet alwaies he may haue a topful heart. A woman that is 
of a ſilent tongue, ſhamefalk in countenance,ſober in behaniour, 
and honeſt in condition, adoꝛned with vertuous qualities coꝛre- 
ſpondent,is lie a godly pleaſant flower, deckt with the colours 
of al the flowers of the garden: and ſuch a one(quoth he) is Miti- 

mida,and therefoze, though ſhe be poꝛe, I wil lone her, and like 
her: and if ſhee will fancy me, J wil make her my wife. And bps 
on this he reſolued to pꝛoſecute his ſufe towards her, inſomuch 
that as ſoone as he came home and had reſted him ſelfe a while, 
he ſtept to his ſtandiſh, and w2ote her a letter. 

Radagon was not mo2e pained with this paſſionate maladie, 
then pooꝛe Eurymachus, who conld take no reſt, although enery 
dap in her pꝛeſence hee fed his eie with the beautie of her facet 
but as the Hidaſpis, the moze he dꝛinks, the moꝛe thirſty he is, ſs 
Eurymachus, the moꝛe he looked, the moꝛe hee loued, as hauing 

his eve derpely enamoured of the obiect : reueale any moꝛe his 
fate he durſt not, becauſe when he began to chat of lone, ſhe ſhakt 
him off, e either flung away in a rage, oꝛ elſe foꝛſt him to fall to 
other pꝛatle, inſomuch that he determined to diſcourſe his m ind 
in a letter which he per koꝛmed as cunningly as he could, & ſent 
it her. Mullidor that afle rapt ont his reaſons diners times ta 
Mirimida, until ſhe was weary of the groomes impoꝛtunate f- 
tertes,andſo with aſharpe woꝛd oꝛ two nipt him on the pate: 
wherenpon aſking his mothers counlaile, he per ſwaded him to 
unte vuto Mirimida, although he and a pen, were as fit as an 
aſſe and aharp:yet he bought him paper, and ſtealing into the 
Churchvard vader an Apple tree, there in his Puſes framed a 
letter and ſent her. Thus had foztune (meaning to be merrie) 
appointed in her ſecret ſynode that all theſe thꝛe ſhould vſe one 
meanes ta poſſeſſe their loucs, & b2onght it fo to paſſe, that the 
the letters from theſe the riuals were delinered at one in- 
_ which when Mirimida ſaw, the ſat her dowue and laught, 
Þ wondzing 


reenes Never too Nite « 


wond2ing at the rarenes ot this chance, that ſwoald in a moment 
bzing ſuch a conceit to paſſe:at laſt (foʒ as then ſhe was leading 
foꝛth her ſhepe)the ſate her downe, and looking on the ſuper- 
fcription,ſaid to her ſelfe: What Adamants are faire faces, that 
tan dꝛaw both rich,poo2e, and fooles to lodge in the labpꝛinth of 
their beauties?At this ſhe ſighed, and tye firffletter ſhe bꝛoke os 
pen, becauſehe was her firſt Louer, was Eurymachus. The con: 
tents whereof are theſe. | 
Eurymachus the Shepheard, ro Mirimida the 
Goddefle of Tneſſaly. 

V Hen (Mirimida) i fit by ti y (weet ſelfe t wonder at thy 

p2eſent ſight, fading as the Ber vpon the wealth of thy 
beauties, the conceit of thine cxccllencpy dꝛiues me into an cxta⸗ 
ſie, that J become dumbe with oner much delight: fo2 Nature 
ſets downe this as an authenticke pꝛinciple: 

Senſibile ſen ſui ſuppoſitum nulla fit ſenſatio. 

Af the flower be put in the noſtrill, there is no ſmel: the colour 
clapt cloſe to the eye, blemiſheth the ſight: ſo a Louer in pꝛeſence 
ok his Miſtris, hath the oꝛgans of his ſpeech tied, that hee ton⸗ 
teales with ſilence, and fighes out his ſmothered paſſions with 
ſoꝛrawes. | 

Ah Mirimida, cõᷣſider that laue fs ſuch a fire, as either wil burlt 
fo2th,o2 burne the houſe:it is ſuch a ſtreame, as will either haue 
his courſe, oꝛ bꝛeake though the banks e make a deluge, oꝛ elſe 
fo2ce their heartſtrings crack with ſecrecie. Then Mirimida, if 4 
be lauiſh in my pen, blame mee not that am ſe laden with loue: 
if J be bold, attribute it to thy beauty, not mp impudencp: and 
thinke what Joner-dare in, it growes through the extremity of 
lopal affection, which is ſo deepely impꝛinted in my thoughts, as 
neither time can diminiſh, no miſfoꝛtune blemiſh. Jaime not, 


Mirmida, at thy wealth, but at thy vertues: foz the moꝛe J con. 


ſider thy perfection, ihe moꝛe I grow paſſionate, and in ſuch an 
humoz, as ik chou deny, there is no meanes fo cure my malady, 
but the ſalue which healeth al incureable ſozes, e that is death. 


Ther foꝛe ſwet(Mirimida) conſider of my loues . vſe me as my 


topalty deſcrues: let not my poucrty put in any barre, noz the 
baſenes of my birth be any ercuſe of thy atfection: weigh my de⸗ 


Ares, not my degrees, t either lend me a ſpedp plaiſter to ſalue 
| mp” 
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my deſpair ing paſſions,0z a cozraſiue ta cut off mplingring ſoꝛ · 
rowes;either thy fanours with lite, oꝛ thy deniall with death, be- 
| tweene which I reft in hope till A heare thine anſwere, 
| Thine who can be no others but chine, 
the Shepheard Enrymachss, 

To the end of this letter (fo2 that he would run deſcant byen 
his wit) he ſet downe a Sonnet wzitten in the foꝛme of a Padꝛi- 
gall, thus: 


Eurymachus in laudem Mirimidie, 
his Motto. 
Inuita fortuna dedi votaconcordia. 
V 7 Hen Flora proud in pompe of all her flowers, 
| Sate bright and gay, 
And gloried in the de w of Iris ſhowers, 
And did diſplay 
Her mantle, checquered all with gawdy greene : 
\ | Then] 
| alone 
A mournefull man in Ericius was ſeene: 
With folded armes I trampled through the gtaſſe, 
Tracing as he 
That held the threne of Fortunes brittle glaſſe, 
And loue, to be 
Like Fortune, fleeting as the refiles wind, 
Mixed 
With miſts, 
Whoſe dampe doth make the cleareſſ eye grow blinde e 
Thus in a maze Iſpied a hideous flame, 
Icaſt myfight - 
And ſaw where blithely bathing in the ſame 
| Wieh great delight, 
A worme did lie, wrapt in a ſmoakle ſweate; 
And yet 
twas ſtrange. 
It eareleſſe lay and ſhru:ke not at the heat. 
I ſtood ama d, and wondring at the light, 
1 While thata dame 
Tharthonclkero the heavens rich ſparkling lebe, ! 
| P 2 DiſcourR 
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Diſcourſt the ſame, | 
And ſaid, my friend, this worme within the fia 
Which lies 
| content, 
Is Venus worme, and repreſents defire, 
A Salamander is this princely beaſt, 
Deckt with a Crowne 
Giuen him by C upid as a gorgeous creſt 
| Gain Fortunes frowve :- 
Content he lies and bathes him iu the flame, 
And goes 
not forth, 
For why, he cannot liue wi haut the ſame, 
As he,ſy Louers hue within the fire 
Of feruent loue, 
And ſhrinke not from tne flame of hot deſi: e. 
Nor will aat moue, 
From any heate that Venus force imparts: 
But be 
content 
Within a fire, and waſte away their harts. 
Vp flew the dame and yanifhr in a cloud ;;. 
But there flood 1, a 
And many thoughts within my mind did ſhroud: 
My loue:for why : 
Ifelt within my heart a ſcorching fire, 
uc And yee 20 
"TI" rt As did l 
The Salamander, 'twas my whole deſire; 


Mirimida hauing read this @onnet, the ſtraight (becing of a: 
pꝛegnant wit)conceitedthe dꝛift of this Padzigall; fmiled and 
laid it by: and then next taane bp Rada gons letter, which was 


wꝛitten to this effect. | 
Rg4agon of Fheſſalis, io the faire Shepheard- 
fie Mirimide healtte, | 


"Cannot fell (faire Waltrts) whether J ſhould pꝛaiſe Fozturis 
as afriend,e2 curſchor as a fo,hauing at wawares pzeſented 
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mi with the view of your perfection, which fight waxy be either 
the ſumwe ol my bliCe,oz the beginning at my batr;:C02 in von 
rofts the ballanceeither to weigh me DoWwne my due With cur⸗ 
teſie, oz mp deniall with extreme unkindneffe. Such as are 
pꝛickt with the bones of the Dolphin, heare muſicke, + they are 
p:eſently healed of their malady: they Which are enuenomed 
with the Wiper, rub the ſoze with Unbarb,and ferle a remedy; x 
thoſe which d2inke Aconiton;arecured by Antidotes. But laue 
is-tfit tho ing ol a Sceꝛpidn, it mai bufybued bettet tien: 104; 
neither charme,hearb lone, no2 mtneraHath der tus to rure it: 
which made Apollo txclaime this padi on. 


Hei mihi quod nallis amor eſt me dicabilis herbit. 

With the fame diſtreſfe( wert Mirimida) am J pained, who 
lighting by chance as Paris did in the vale of Ida upon Venus, 
but J feare me leſſe curteous then Venus. Thatierd golden ap⸗ 
ple (faite Rimph) to pꝛeſent thee with, ſo top2enc f ee ſupꝛeme 
of beautp:but the denotion een (he te is offered hunibly at 
thy ſtete, which ſhall euer conkelle no lo beauteous as Mirimi- 
da. Then as Venus fo2 reward gaue Peris Helens, ſo curtcous 
Nimph, be pꝛodigal of thy faug2s,and give me thy heart, which 
ſhall be to me moꝛe deare then a hund2cy Helens. 2 

But here perhaps thon'wittsdiert,that mens pteas are like 
Painters Penſels which dzaw no fuhffanrrbut hade wes, that 
to the wozlk pꝛopez lions gue the ttchef} colours, 4 to the cour- 
ſeſt pictures the fineſt glattes; that what we wette is ofcourſe, 


and when we find patkors; then are weteaftpaſſionate,hauing 
ſoꝛrowfull pens when we hate [fctirchearts,” x lph3ing lookes 
when we haue laughing thoughts. 3 tanndt dep (ſweete Mi- 
ſtris) but that hotlones are like a bauitis blaze, z that men can 
pꝛomiſe moze in a moment, then they will perfozme in a month. 
Jkaow there was a . ned Phillis, an Ae- 
neas that falſified his faith tg Dii6,aIhefeus that foꝛlooke his 
Ariadne: yet meaſur᷑t᷑ not al by ume nens mids : na few par- 
ticular inſtantes conclude nor generall ax feines: though ſome 
haue bin fleeting,thinke not al to be fatfe;tty-me, Jreferre pour 
paſſions to my p;oofe, eas pot! Opal ſo rt ward mee 
with loue. A craue u anthonfir gragtbuts! perficial fausz, 
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Say(Miliniida)that Radapon thal bywelcome it he be faithfal, 
then my hope ſhall comfazt my heart. Jn Which ſuſpentce I un 
_ at the barre ofydare eurteſts, Farewell. | 


Oui da Waage though Fu mill nor 


be Radagons Mirimiaa, 


This thee read euer twiſe and bluſht at if, «sf&ling a little 
heat, but ſtraight che ſighed, e ſhakt it from her heart, and had 
laid it by, but that turning auer the next page, ſhe eſpied certaine 
berſes, which was a Canzon pend thus: 


EKeadagon in Dian am. 


Non inge Taurus amat: quæ tamem odit babet. 


It was a valley gawd greene, 
Where Dian atthe fount was ſeene: 
Greene it was, 
Aud did paſſe 
All other of Dianaes Bowers, 
In che pride of Fleraes flowers. 
A fount it was that no Sunne ſees, 
Circled in with Cyprettreet, 
Set ſo nie, 
As Phæbus eye 
Could not doe the Virgins ſcathe, 


To ſee them naked when they byrke. 


She dare there all in white, 

Colour fitting her delight. 
Virgins ſo 

Ougbt to goe: 

For white in Armoric is plac't, 
To be the colour that it chaſt. 
Her taffata Caſſocke parte you ſee, 
Tucked yp abouc het kace, 

Which all did ſhow. , 
1 10 dire Win 2 
Legs 28 white es bone, 
So White andchall deere 


W 
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| The ſecond pant. 
Hard by her vpon the ground, 


Sate her Virgins in a round, 
Bathing their 
Golden haire, 
And ſinging all in notes hie, 
Fie on Ferns flattering eie. 
Fe on Loue, it is a toy, 
Cupid witleſſe, and a boy. 
All her fires 
And deſires 
Are plagues that God ſent from on hie, 
To peſter men with miſerie. 
As thus the Virgins did diſdaine, 
Lovers ioy, and Louers pain 1 
Cupid nie : | | 
Did eſpie 
Grieuing at Dianaes ſong, 
Slily ſtole theſe maids — 
His bow of ſleele, darts of fire, - 
He ſhot amongſt them ſweer dete: 
VVhich Araightflics 
In their eies, 
Aud at the entrance made chem ſtartz 
For it ran from eye toheart. 
Caliſto Rraight ſuppoſed Iau, 
VVas faire and frolicke for to loug, 
Dian ſhe ; $25 © 
5.1 21 Scap't tnot free; - 
For well Iwet herevpon:; | 
Sbe lou d the ſwaine Endymion, 
Clitia,P habus,and Cloris eye, 
eee none ſo faire as Aerenries 
U Jenn: thus, 752070501 
Did diſcufſe,, | 
By her ſonne in datts ofſire. 
None ſo chaſt to checke deſire. 
Diexroſe with all her maid es,, MA r 
| 2,17,  Blaſhing thus arLoucgbraids,. THI} 
= With 
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Cee, Noutr too late 
With ſghes all! 
Shew their thrall, 
And flinging hence pronounce this Saw, 
What ſo ſlrong as Loues ſu eet law? 


M'rimida hauing read the Lotter of Radagon, perteiued that 
lone was in his eyes, and perhaps had ily toucht his hart: but 
the that was tharp of her choice, and reſoiute not to fetter her 
ſelfe with fancy, did paſle auer theſe paſſions, as men doe the 
ſhadowes of a Painters penſell, which while they view, they 
p2aiſe,x when they haue pꝛailed, paſſe auer without any moꝛe 
remembzante: pet ſhee could not but enter into the homo2ous 
reach of his conceit, how hee checkt the cop diſdaine of women 
in his Sonet:ſhe blucht, and her thoughts went away with her 
bloud, and ſo ſhe lighted on the letter that Mullidor had ſent her. 
which dꝛoue her into a pleaſant vaine. The effects of his paſ- 
ſions were theſe. 8 + | 


Alullido- the male.content, wich his pen clapt full 
of loue, to his Miftris Mirauds 
greeting. 


A ter myheavty commendations remembꝛed, hoping von 
be in as good health al was at the making hereof. This 
is to certific vou, that laas may well be compared to a bottle of 
hap, which once ſot on ſtre, wall neuet be quenched? o2 to a cup 
ful of ſtrong ale, which when a man hath once taſted, hee never 
leaues till hee hath dꝛunke it al ey: fg Miſtris Mrimida, after 
the furious flames of pourrpec ha fetmbpoozehcart vpon the 
coales of loue, J way to ſrogched ant iht gridiren of affection, 
that J had no reſt fil J wap al mt turned ts a conle;and after J 
had taſted of the liqpyofipourſwetphiſnomy, Jueucr left ſup- 
ping of your amiable countenanceʒ tul with loue J was almoſt 
ready ts burſt. Conũdei with ver ſeit,ſaire Shepheardeſſc,that 
poꝛe men fele paine aſwolkas 182inces:thatMull:dorts ſicke of 
ſuch a malady, as bymo-meanes may be icured, vnleſſe pour 
ſelfe lap a ſear-cloth to dau awayimy ſotromes: Gen be pitti⸗ 


Full to me, leſt you be countes diſdaihetul.ta ꝑuiſatuſty a louer 


out 
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ont uf his right wits t foz theres no hoe, but either I mutt haue 
von, oz elſe toꝛ very plaine lone run mad. It may be(Mirimida) 
e von ſhinke me too baſe foꝛ your beauty: why, when yon haue 
married me, J am content to ſerus pou as a man, and to doe all 
thoſe indeuours that belong to a ſeruant, and rather to hold 
vou fo2 my Miſtris, then my wife: then ſeeing you ſhal haue the 
ſoneraignty at my hands, which is a thing that al wome deſtre, 
loneme.ſÞbet Miriondz,t think this, af you match with me, old 
Calena my mother hath that ina tlout. that wil do vs both god. 
Thus hoping vou Will ponder my paſſions: in pour mind, 4 be 
ar rarthonsthen to calf away apong mi fo2 lone. Farewwecl. 
Yours halfe mad, becauſe he would be 
. yours, Mullidor the malcontent. 
Huch a porticall furp tooke Mullidor in the bꝛaines, that hee 
thought to ſhew his vaine in verſe, and therefoze annefed: to bis 
Atte this plealant Ditty. 


A. * Madrigal. 


Ddide, dildido, 
Oh loue, oh loue, 


1 feele thy rage rumble r and eos 


| I A ain time 1 ſawa face, 
; Trop belle pour moy helas helas; 
Like to a ſton d horſe was her pace: 
Wos euer young man ſo diſmsid? 
ec ware terches did make me afraid. 
Trop belle r moy voila mon tre ſpus. 


Thy beautie (my loue) excerdech ſuppoſes, 
Thy haiteis a neitle for the oiceſt roſes, 
5 1 Mon dien wade u 
Tr bat L wich che Priwroſe ay wth wit, 
May tumble her tyranny ynder my fete, 
ce donguc i ie ſera vn iennt rex. 
Trap belle paur um helat helas, 5 51 
Trap halle your my, voila anon treſſ a. 
A Q Mirimida 


Mirimida hauing read this humoꝛous fancy ot Mollidor, began 
thus to meditat with her ſelf. Liſten not, fond wench, vito lone, 
foꝛ it thou deft, thou learneſt to looſe, thou ſhait find griefe to be 
thy gaines, and folly tte papanmiſtris that rewar ds al amoꝛous 
trauels. If thou wed thy lelfe to Radagon, theu aimeſt beyond 
thy reach: and loking higher then thy foztunes,thou wilt repent 
th deſires:fo2 M:irimida, affects bevond'copaſſe haue ofttimes 
il effects, rich robes have not euer ſwert conſent, + therefoze the 
meane is the merrieſt honour. Mhat then, maTEvurymachus of 
all theſe thee be the man that muſt make vp the match: he is a 
ſhepheard and har boꝛs quiet in his cottage, his wiſhes are not 
aboue his wealth, no2 doth his conceit climbe higher then his 
deſerts. He hath ſufficient to ſhꝛoud thee from want, x to main⸗ 
taine the ſtate of an honeſt life. Shepheards wꝛong not their 
wiues with ſuſpition,no2 do Country Swaines eſterm leſſe of 
their loues then higher degrees. But Mirimida, mean men haue 
krownes as well as Rings: the leaſt haire hath his ſhadow, the 
Fly her ſpleene, the Ant her gal. and the poꝛeſt Peaſant his cho- 
ler.Peaſants can weeld a cudgel better then a great Lozd, and 
diſſention wil haue a fling amongſt the meaneſt. If therfoꝛe ma⸗ 
riag? muſt haue her inconueniẽce, better go!de gyues then iron 
fettcrs. Mhat ſaieſt thou then to Mullidor ? that he is Mullidor, 
and let that ſuifice to ſhake him off as a folc:foꝛ it were thy dil 
credit to haue only a Mod tock to keep the Molfe fr the doze. 
Why then meaneſt thon not to lone: No, fond laſſe, if thou be 
wiſe:foꝛ what is ſweeter then libertie ? And what burthen hea⸗ 
nier then the fiſt of a froward huldand? amongſt many Scoꝛpi- 
ons thou lookeſt foꝛ one Eele:amongſt a hedge ful ot nettles fog 
one flower: amongſt a thouſand flatterers foꝛ one that is faith- 
ful:and yet when thou haſt him, thy thoughts are at his wil, and 
thy actions are limited to his humoꝛs. Beware Mirimida, ſtrike 
not at a ſfale, becauſe it is painted, though honey be [wert, Bees 
haus ſfings:there is no ſweeter life then is'chaffitp;'foz in that 
eſtate thou ſhalt line commended und vicontrols; | - 

Upon this ſhe put vp the letters, and becauſe*ſhe'wouly not 
leade her Louers into aKabypzinth ofhope the appointed them 
al to met her at the ſhepſoldg ononevayey; one houre, where 
the Woers that ſtod bponthozhes to hears theircenſure, met 
in | ) without 
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withaut faite: After falntes paſt betwene Mirimida and em, 
the began to parip with them thus. 

Gentlemen, al riuals in loue, aimers at one foꝛtune, though 
youth2e affect like deſire to haue Mirimidacs fauoꝛ, yet but one 
of potrcan'weatre the flower, e perhaps none-:fo2 it is as my fan⸗ 
cy cenſures:therfo28,are you centent that J thal ſet down which 
of pou, oz whether none ofpou ſhall eniop the end of pour ſutes; 
t whoſo is fozſaken, to part hence with patience, encner moꝛe 
to talke of his paſſions ? To this they all agreed,+ ſhe made this 
anſwer. Why then, Radagon and Eurymachus, weare vou the 
willow Garland, not that J hold either psur degrees o2 deſerts 
moꝛthleſſe of a fairer then Mirimida: but that the deſtinies do ſo 
appoint to iny deſires that pour affects cannot wozke in me any 
etfects. At this Rada gon and Eurymachus frowned, not ſa much 
that they were foꝛſaken, but that ſo beautiful a Creature would 
wed her ſelfe to ſuch a defoꝛmed aſſe as Mullidor:aud the fœle, he 
ſimpered it, in hope to haue the wench. ow ( quoth ſhe) Mulſidor 
map hope to be the man: but truſt me, as J found him, J leaue 
him, a dolt in his lone, and a foole in bis foꝛtunes. At this they 
laught,and he hung the head, and ſhe left them all. 

Radagon taking his Hau to flie at the partridge: Eurymachus 
marching with his fheephoke ta the folds: Mullidor bhying home 
to his mother to recount his miſhaps, & Mirimida ſinging that 
there was no Goddeſſe to Diana, no life to liberty,no2 no loue to 
chaſtitp. 

Franceſco, Iſabel, and all the reſt ofthe gueſts applauded this 
diſcourſe of the pleſant hoſt, and fo2 that it was late in the night, 
they al roſe, and taking their leaue of France ſco, departed he and 
his wife, bidding their Hoſt god night, and ſo-going to bed, 
where we leaus them to leade the reſt of their lines in quiet. 

Thus (quoth the Palmer) pou haue heard the diſconery of 
pouths follies, and d true diſcourſe of a Oentlemar:s foztunes. 
But now courteous Palmer, (quoth the Gentleman) it reſtes 
that we crave, by pour owne pꝛomiſe, the reaſon of pour pilart- 
mage te Venice. That(quoth the Palmer )is diſcourſt in a wo2d: 
fo2 know ſir, that inioyning my ieice to penance foꝛ the folſies of 
my pouths paſſions, hauing liued in loue, and ther foze reapt all 
my lolle by ioue: hearing that, of all (the Cities in Europe, 1 | 
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hathmoſt ſemblance of Venos vainitios, Agoe thither, not onely 
to ſc faſhions, but to quip at follies, that Imap dꝛaw others 
from that harme that hath b2ought me to this dazard. 

The gentlewamen of Venice your neighbo2s, but unknowne 
ts me, haus-moze fauours in their faces, then vertue in their 
thaughts:+ their beauties are moze turious then their qualities 
be pꝛecious, car ing moꝛe to be figured out with Helen, then to 
be famouſed with Lucrece:they ſtring to make their faces goꝛge⸗ 
ous, but neuer ſ&ke to ſitte their minds to their God, andconct 
to haue moꝛe knowledge in loue then in religion: their epes be⸗ 
wꝛay their wantonneſſe. not their modeſty: and their lokes are 
lares that reclaime not Hawkes, but make them only baite at 
dead ſtalcs. As the Gentlewomen, ſo are the men, looſe liuers, 
ſtraight loucrs,ſuch as hold their coſciences in their purſcs, and 
their thoughts in their eies, counting that haure ill ſpent that in 
fancy is not miſſpent. Becauſe therfoꝛe this great Cityol Venice 
is holden Loues Paradite, thither do J direct my Pilgrimage, 
that ſeeing their paſſions, I may, being a Palmer, win them to 
penance,by ſewing the miſcries that Venus mireth with their 
momentary contents:ifnot,yet I ſhall carry home to my Coun- 
. trimen,ſalues to cure their ſoꝛes: 4 hall ſe much, heare little, x 
bythe inſight into other mens extremes, returne n min 
meaning then to viſite peu, and make pou p2ivic to all. | 

The heedful Yo hauing indicially buderffad the pitiful re- 
poꝛt of ihe Palmer, giuing truce to his paſſions, with the fearcs 
he ſpent, and reſolucd to reguite that thakfully which be had at- 
tended heedfallp, g aue this Cataſtrophe to his ſad and ſo2rowſull 
diſcourſe, Palmer, thou haſt with the Ritrell fozeſhewed the 
Co2me ere it comes, painting out the ſhapes ofloue,as linely as 
the grapes in Zeuxis tables were pourtrayed tunninglp: thon 
halt lent pouth Caglesepes to behold the Sun: Achilles \ws2d 
to cut and recure, leauing thoſe medicines to falue others, that 
hath loft thy ſelfe, and hauing burnt thy wings with the flie, by 
dallping too long with the fire: thou haſt bequeathed others a 
leon with the Unico2ne, ts pꝛeuent popſon by pꝛeſerues, be- 
foze they taſte with the lip. The onely requeſt I mazke in requi⸗ 
tall of my attention, is, that thou leaue certaine toſlimonies 
on theſe . whenſoeuer Jlooke, J ſhall remember 
Franceſcces 
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Franceſcoes follies,and thy fo2eſight. : N 

The Palmer efteming the courteous reply ofhis Hot, and de⸗ 
ſirous to ſatiſſie his requeſt, dꝛawing bidot feom ihs baine Ce- 
phalia, (on an arch of white Jus2p,erevted at th vnd uf un Arbo: 
adoꝛned with Monpluckles andRofes)hewaot thus with a pens 
fell 040 $1607 DAG? 24RD hp? 4 5 
In groeney yeeres;uhon as my greedy thoughes 
Ganyceld their homage to ambitious wil, 
My feeble ji dhat then preualled gouphes, / 
Perforce pre ſented homage to his ill. 

And Jin folſtes bondes fulfild wiikerime, 
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The yeoro brꝑins, and in is felſo returges, t 
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* * Aries. 4 922 | : 
When in the Ram the Surronevees his boames; F 


"$11 Taurut. | 

When Phabys with Europus bearer bides, 

The Spring appeares;impaticnt of delaje, 
The labourec ta the fiefds his plow-fwainesguides, 
He ſowes, he plants, he builds at all aſſaies 
When prime of yeeres'thatmany errors hides, 

By fancies force did trace vngodly waies, 
1 blindfold walkt, diſdaining to behold, 
That life doth vade, and young men muſt be old. 

OF. 3 Gemini, 


.:::Greenes Neuen too lata 
'- Gonini. f 


Wuen in the hold ro the twinnes for reſt, 
Proud 2 hblzgon breathing fire doth ſeſt amaine, 


WY The tree: with leaues, the earth wich flowers is dreft « 
es." When ] in ptide of yeeres and petuiſhbraine 


Preſum'd too farre, and made fond loue my gueſt, 

With froſts ef care my flowers were nipt amaine. 
In height of weale who beares a carcleſle hart, 
Repents:toq late his ouer- fooliſn part... Wh 

ed Cancer. | 

When in ſtiuall Cancers gloomy power 

The greater glory of the heauens doth ſnine, 

The ayre is calme, the birds at euery tower, 

To tempt the heauens with harmony diuine. 

When J was fic6 in thrald to Cupids power, 

In vaine ſpent tke May month of my time, 
Singing for ioy to ſee mecaptiue thrall os 
To RR gaines ate griefe, whoſe coniſo ct ſmall, 


When i in the height of his Meridia walks, 
The Lions hold containes the eye of day, 
The ryping corne growes yellow in the ſtalke, 
When ftrength of yeeres didblefle me euery way, 
Maskt with delights offolly was my talle. 
Vouth ripened all my thoughts to my decay: 

In luſt I ſowed, my fruite was loſle of time, 

My hepes are prondund yet my Near flime. 

7 as as! Virgo. 15 > 

Wheni in the Virgins lap eatths coinifort lere, 
Bating the furie of his burning eyes, 1 
Both corne and fruits are firmd, and comfort creepes 
On euery plant and flowre that ſpringing riſe; 
When "5 oat laſt his chiefedaminionkeepes,” 
Aud leades me on to ſee my vanities, 

Whatloue and ſcant foreſight did make me fow 

In n reereszit n eee in woe. 
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* Libra. * 
When in the bꝛlladce Paphos Lieminan blins7 
The Plough-man gacherenttiſeoicifor puffed peine, 
When at laſt conſideredofmyſinne t : - 
And thought vpon my youth and folliesyaine, 
I caſtmy court, and tea ſon no begin: 
To guide mine eies with iudgement,baught with peine: 
Which weeping wiſh u better way te finde, 
Oc elſe for euer to the world be blinde. 
| | Scorpio. 8 
VVhen with the Scorpion proud Apollo plaies 
The wines are trod, and carried to their preſſe, 
The woods are feld gainſt winters ſhatpe 2Miires. 
When grauer yeeres my iudgement did addreſſe, 
I *gan repaire my fuines and decaies, s, 
Exchanging will to wit and ſosthfaſtneſſe? 
Claiming from Time and Age no good but this, 
To ſee my ſinne, and ſorrow for my miſſe., .— __ 
- When as the Archer in his winter hold, hy 
The Deli Harper tunes his wonted hóTö ff 
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Ihbe pleugtiman ſowes and tile: bis laboufed med 
Wen wich adefc s sud iudgement Tapproue, e, 
Ho loue in ybuth hath griefe forpladnefſe ſoſdj, 
The ſeedesof ſhame i tom my heatt temõ ue. 
Andi their ſtesds Tſet done plants of gizce,; 
And withfepenibewaite myyouthfuftfäee s: 
Capricorms,” Nea 4 e 
When he that in Eurotas filuer glide 
Deth baine his trefle, beholdeth Capricorne, 
The day growes ſhort:then haſtes the winters tide, 
The Sun with ſparing lights doth ſeeme to mourne 
Gray in the greene, the flowers their beauty hide: 
When as I ſee that I co death was borne, = 
My ſtrength decaid, my graue already dreſt, 
I count my life my loſſe, my death my beſt, 
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Aquarius 


Nhe freom part 
natlgnarins. 
he WAR A ha. e brohtrſtajes, 
„ae and n ep ride of ear betrales: 
When 3 — wih boarie heires doih fill, 
Ronſon bin dove, and bids me count my daies, 
And ET and blame my froward will, 
l ee abgriet in in ele | 
N aten, i 
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When! in * rice en Phebus dels, 


—_ * wal rod, 
: ©9vpgron old th Wileaae,pndeaGod, 
i wor} hat Oat vt 2 1 
The Palmer bad no ooner finithed his circle, but the Yoſt o⸗ 
uer-read his conceit and wandging at the excellenty of his wit, 
from his experience began ta uche much ibiſedome, and being 
very {oth ta detaiue his gneſt tos lang: after they had bꝛoken 
their falt, and the god mat al the houle gut tecuſiy had giuen him 
thankes fo2 hin kaueur, the Palmer ſet fozward towards Ve- 
nice: what thers he did. as hom her liued, when J am aduertiſed 
eee 
one learne coe re leit at laſt (too 
late)they be inkozcen OY 
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